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DUKE OF CLARENCE. 


s 


CH AP. I. 


N the year 1422, about a twelvemonth 
after the deceaſe of our fifth Henry, of 
warlike fame; a worthy baron, Reginald-de 
Clifford by name, deeply affected with the 
death of a monarch, whoſe perſon he loved, 
and under whoſe banners he had ever fought; 
with repeated ſucceſs, during his long and 
frequent wars in France, determined to aban- 
don a court, where every object recalled to 

vol. I, B | his 
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his remembrance the bright ornament it had 
loſt; and, with his amiable conſort, and in- 
fant daughter, to retire to an ancient caſtle 
he had, in the northern part of Wales. 


For this purpoſe, he communicated his 
wiſhes, and intentions, to the Lady de Clif- 
- ford; obſerving that, in retirement, they 
could pay more attention to the education of 
their Elfrida, than amidſt the vanities of a 
court. A Ba 


His lady, who knew no wiſh, beyond the 
deſire of pleaſing her beloved lord, readily 
aſſented to the propoſal. 


« Elfrida,” (faid the Baron, tal ing his 
little daughter in his arms) © Will you not 
one day, by your conduct, repay your mo- 
ther the facrifice ſhe now makes you, in leav- 
ing a court, in which ſhe ſhines the brighteſt 
ornament, for your advantage?” 


87 The anche ſmiled, whilſt tears of ten- 
derneſs and love (parkled in her eye. She MM , 
3 | took. 
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took the little Elfrida from the baron, and 
preſſed her to her boſom, If,“ cried ſhe, 
e my lord, our Elfrida prove but worthy of 
the cares we beſtow on her; her happy mo- 
ther will doubly be repaid. With what de- 
light ſhall we not watch the unfoldings of 
her tender and youthful mind; and behold, 
with tranſport, her infant graces, which pro- 
miſe future charms! Who,” (continued ſhe, 
preſſing her to her breaſt) © poſſeſſing ſuch 
a treaſure, would repine at forſaking the vain 
and trifling pleaſures of a court, which yield 
no laſting 8 Joys? 


Whilſt the Baron and his lady were thus 
careſſing their lovely child, their attention 
was called to a youth, of about five years of 
age, who ſtood ſobbing in one corner of the 


rOOm. 


The Baron called to him: — The boy flew © 
to his arms. Why weeps my Edgar?” 
(ſaid the Baron, tenderly embracing him) 
* What thus afflicts my ſon?” © Ah, my 


B2 lord,” 
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lord,” cried the boy, © how happy is Lady 
Elfrida, to what-I am! She has parents, who 
dearly love her; but poor Edgar has no one 
left, to love him now, beſides old Philip!” 
So ſaying, he wept bitterly. © You have, 
my child,“ ſaid the Baron, much affected 
with his diſtreſs: © Lady de Clifford and! 
will love you, as much as we do our Elfridag 
if you continue good; and you ſha!l be our 
ſon.” „And ſhall lady Elfrida be my ſiſter ?” 
inquired Edgar eagerly. She ſhall, my 
Love.” Edgar, delighted, and drying up 
his tears, put his arms around the little girl's 
neck; (who was between two and three years 
of age) affectionately kiſſed her; calling her 
repeatedly, his © Dear dear little ſiſter.” 
Elfrida, though ſhe could ſcarcely ſpeak, 
ſeemed much delighted with her companion; 
and returned his endearments with equal af- 
tection, 


What an engaging child this Edgar is, 
my lord!“ ſaid the Barcnels. * Who can 
ſee him, without being intereſted in his fa- 

vor! 
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vor! What pleaſures theſe children will af- 
ford us, in our retirement!“ 


The boy now had climbed the knees of the 
Baron; and, looking earneſtly in his face; 
But will you, my lord, make me a great 
general, when I am a man; and let me go 
to the wars, as my father always promiſed me 
I ſhould? and Philip tells me, all young 
gentlemen ſhould go to the wars to fight, 
that they may learn how to be great ſoldiers, 
as my father was.” The Baron ſmiled, and 
granted his requeſt. But, my Edgar,” 
ſaid his lordſhip, * There is a great deal to 
learn, before you are fit for the wars; how- 
ever, if you take your learning well, I will 
provide you with proper maſters, who ſhall 
inſtruct you, how to deſerve what you fo 
much wiſh to become.” The baron, then 
diſmiſſed the children, and conſulted with 
his lady, on the preparations, neceſſary for 
their intended Journey, 


B 3 Reginald 
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Reginald Baron de Clifford, the laſt male 
heir of that name, was tke only ſon of his fa- 
ther. The old lord had, beſides him, a 
daughter, the lady Julia, whom he early 


"married to the Earl of Mortagne; but who 


died, ſoon after her union with that noble- 
man, leaving him one ſon and daughter, 
The old Baron ſurvived her but a ſhort time; 
and his ſon, ſoon after his death, ſerved in 
the wars under Henry the fifth, and acquired 


much glory and renown, for the greatneſs of 


his courage, and valor in battle, and gained 

the favor and confidence of his ſovereign. 
After the reconciliation had taken place 
berween England and France, and Henry 
returned in triumph with his beauteous bride; 
the young lord paid his addreſſes to a beau- 
tiful and amiable young lady, of high rank 
and fortune; who, after ſome time ſpent in 
courtſhip, approved his ſuit, and conſented 
to make him happy. Their marriage was 
ſoon after ſolemnized, with the greateſt ſplen- 
dor and magnificence; Henry and his lovely 
| Catharine 
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. Catharine gracing it by their preſence, in 


compliment to their favorite the Baron. 


The Lord de Clifford, however happy in 
the poſſeſſion of a young and charming bride, 
neglected not the calls of honor. His arm 
was ever raiſed in the ſervice of his country, 
whenever it required its aid. His lady 
brought him ſeveral children; none of which, 
to their infinite grief and mortification, ſur- 
vived, except the lady Elfrida; who had now 
attained her ſecond year. 


The Baron, in his youth, had contracted 
a friendſhip with a brave knight, named 
Philip de Montford ; who, dying in battle, 
beſought his friend, to protect his only child, 
a boy of about five years of age. The Baron 
accepted the truſt, and promiſed the dying 
knight, he would conſider him as his own. 
This promiſe ſoftened the pangs of death, 
in the knight; and ſoon after, his departing 
ſpirit forlook its earthly habitation, to an- 
{wer its laſt great account. 


Ba Sir 
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Sir Philip de Montford had been wild, 


and expenſive, in his youth; and ſeveral of 
his debts were left unpaid. As Edgar was 
only a natural child, his eſtates were obliged 
to be ſold: and the ſum, ariſing from the diſ- 
poſal of them, after the payment of Sir 
Philip's debts, was, though very inconſider- 
able, the whole cf the youth's patrimony. 
The good Baron, therefore, determined not 
to touch Edgar's lictle fortune; but to edu- 
cate him entirely at his own expence; and 
that in a manner, befitting one of the higheſt 


rank. 


The time, propoſed by his lordſhip, for 
the removal of himſelf and family into Wales, 
now arrived: when, taking leave of his bro- 
ther- in- law, the Lord Mortagne, (between 
whom and himſelf never any great intimacy 
had ſubſiſted) he departed for de Clifford 


caſtle. 


De Clifford, which was down in the nor- 
thern part of Wales, was ſituated rather upon 
an 
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an eminence. This ancient manſion was 
famed, in thoſe parts, for the valor, hoſpita- 
lity, and munificence, of all its poſieſſors. 


It was admired by all who ſaw it, for the 
beauty and grandeur of its architecture. The 
hand of time was viſible on it; and, by being 
expoſed, on one fide, to the chill blaſt of the 
northern wind, that rudely ruſhed through 
thoſe apartments, which graced its front, part 
of its beauties were defaced; but, by the cares 
of the preſent poſſeſſor, it ſtill retained, not- 
withſtanding theſe blemiſhes, no ſmall ſhare 
of its former magnificence: while thoſe parts 
winch had mouldered under the heavy hand 
of time, ſerved only to give it a kind of aw- 
ful and ſoleran grandeur. 


To the ſouthward, it commanded a view 
of the mountains, and of the Severn. A fine 
and noble park was extended near its front; 
which led, on the left ſide, to a grove of tall 
elms, whoſe high towering tops, from being 
left to nature, had embraced and mingled 

B 5 with 
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with each other's branches. On one fide, 
the Manſia ran along; and the frequent 
breaks or openings, left by the trees, gave a 
beautiful view of the river. 


The rooks, undiſturbed by invaders, ſeemed 
to conſider this grove, as their peculiar pro- 
perty; and had taken poſſeſſion of all the 
trees, by which 1t was formed. A rude ſtone 
bridge croſſed the river; and lengthened the 
walk to a conſiderable extent. 


This grove, from the ſolemn gloom that 
reigned through it, and from the darkneſs, 
occaſioned by the trees overſhadowing its 
whole ſpace, was regarded with fear and 
dread, by the ſervants, and by the inhabitants 
of the place around. 


MP 


Tales of ſpirits and appatitions, whoſe ſo- 
lemn office, *twas ſaid, was to guard it, were 
circulated, and believed, by the whole coun- 
try; and few were hardy enough, to venture 
into it, after the ſetting of the ſun, 


The 


4 
* 
. * 
, 
4 
* 


DUKE OF CLARENCE. 11 


The Baron and his lady lived at their caſtle, 
in a manner befitting their fortunes, and be- 
coming their high birth; and never did the 
weary traveller leave de Clifford caſtle, with- 
out beſtowing a bleſſing on the noble inhabi- 
tants. They regretted not, amidſt the plea- 
ſures ariſing from diffuſing happineſs around 
them, the vain unmeaning pomp of courts. 


Elfrida, though young, promiſed to be 
extremely beautiful. Her temper was mild, 
and gentle; accompanied with a quickneſs of 
ſenſibility, which was never ſo much alarmed, 
as when any reflection was caſt upon Edgar: 
a circumſtance that never failed to call forth 
her reſentment, or her tears. 


Edgar, who was now about nine or ten 
years of age, took his learning, with a ſur- 
priſing facility; and the baron, who ſpared. 
no expence in his education, was repaid by 
the readineſs with which he comprehended 
every thing his maſters taught him. He 
was delighted, alſo, at the paſſion he ſhewed 

B 6 for 
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for arms and chivalry ; as it was his lordſhip's 
chief amuſement in his youth; and, having 
no ſon of his own, he was deſirous, that Ed- 
gar ſhould become an adept in that noble 
ſcience. Early, therefore; he was taught to 
bend the bow, and to bear the maſſy ſhield. 


Edgar was of a warm temper ; yet ſo re- 
ſtrained, that it was ſcarcely diſcoverable, 
but when defending the cauſe of innocence 
oppreſſed, or being himſelf unjuſtly charged. 
He was open, generous, and unſuſpecting; 
gentle, and engaging in his manners; and, 
by the goodneſs of his diſpoſicion ; his ex- 
treme gratitude to his benefactors, whom he 
loved as his parents; by his affable and cour- 
teous deportment to his inferiors; he became 
the darling, not only of the Baron and his 


lady, but of the whole family, and neigh- 


bourhood. 


2 


e chfidren Sorel feath' other, 


with the affection of brother and ſiſter; each 


partook in the joys, and little grievances, 


which the other felt. 
The 
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The baron, and his lady, encouraged their 
mutual fondneſs. Indeed, they ſcarcely loved 
their Elfrida more, than they did Edgar. Oft, 
whilſt the Baron and Baroneſs would, with 
their children, ramble amidfr the walks of 
the caſtle, planning future ſchemes for the 
happineſs of their child, and looking up with 
gratitude to heaven, for having left them one 
bleſſing in their old age, Edgar would con- 
trive to lead Elfrida ſome diſtance from 
them; ſometimes ſhewing her ſome new and 
favorite walk, he had found out; making 
her ſeats, when ſhe was wearied, or plucking 
her the choiceft fruits of the garden ; never 
being more elated, or proud, than when per- 
mitted to have the charge of ber, 


Edgar took great delight in hearing the 
hiſtorics and atchievements of great warriors, 
To theſe he would liſten, with the moſt un- 
fcigned attention; and, whilſt the baron would 
fight over the battles of his youth, his coun- 
tenance, would become animated; his young 
heart would beat high, with youthful ardor 

and 


. 
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and impatience, to become an actor in thoſe 
ſcenes of glory! whilſt the Baroneſs, with 
eyes filled with love, and ſe nale ſoftneſs, 
would ſhudder at the dangers, her lord had 
encountered; and, preſſing to her maternal 
boſom the young Elfrida, would nwardly 
rejoice, that her ſex exempted her from ſuch. 


dangers. 
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CHAP. II. 


HE happineſs, which had ſo long reigned 

undiſturbed at the Caſtle, was, how- 

ever, ſuddenly turned into mourning, by the 

death of the lady de Clifford; and the Baron 

was left overwhelmed with grief and af- 
fliction. 


Time, however, which ſoftens every mis- 
fortune, meliorated the Baron's firſt exceſs of 
grief, into a laſting and tender remembrance 
of his departed lady. His love, alſo, for the 
lovely pledge ſhe left behind of their affection, 
(and who doubly now demanded his utmoſt 


attention 


*% 
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attention and care) prevented his ſinking 
under fo ſevere a blow; and, by the whole- 
ſome counſels and remonſtrances of a good 
father, who lived with him, as confeſſor to 
his family, and tutor to Edgar, he was ena- 
bled to bear it with tolerable fortitude. 


Father Anthony (for ſuch was this ſpiri- 


tual perſon's name) was a general favorite in 
the family of the Baron, for the goodneſs of 
his heart, and ſimplicity of his manners. He 
was uncommonly learned, for thoſe times; 
and free from that pride, which was the cha- 
racteriſtic of the clergy, in thoſe days: had 
no monaſtic or 1lliberal prejudices ; but was 
meek and gentle in his manners; and was, 
indeed, a faithful diſciple of his great maſter, 
whoſe commands he truly followed. Such 
was Father Anthony: and a cold or ſtern look 
from him was the ſevereſt of all puniſhments, 
in the houſe of de Clifford; as none ever 
met with it, but thoſe who really deſerved it. 
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By him Edgar was taught the nobleſt of 
ſciences, that of Ethics ; and he ſoon became 
ſenſible of the vanity of placing his happineſs 
on mundane enjoyments. His youthful bo- 
ſom now panted as eagerly, to be employed 
in acts of beneficence, as to tread in the paths 
that lead to martial fame. 


The pleaſing cares of Elfrida's and Ed- 
gar's improvements, and the concern the 
good Baron took in the affairs of his tenants, 
and dependants, occupied his mind, and pre- 
vented him from dwelling too much on the 
loſs of his beloved partner and friend. 


Oft, when employed in giving advice, 
and preparing the mind of Elfrida for her 
future condu&, when ſhe would enter the 
world, and death deprive her of his protect- 
ing care, he would fancy the ſpirit of his de- 
parted lady looked down, with mild appro- 
bation, on his labors. And, while behold- 
ing the uncommon charms, which now ſnone 

forth in Elfrida, (and which became the ad- 
| miration 
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miration of the whole neighbourhood) with 
parental exultation and delight, whilſt they 
reminded him of his once blooming Ella, 
when ſhe firſt made him happy by conſenting 
to become his bride; he would put up a 
prayer to heaven, that, as it had been pleaſed 
to make her as lovely as her mother, it 
might allo render her as amiable. 


Oſt times Edgar would relate to the Baron 
Elfrida's care of a ſick peaſant, or the wretched 


or miſerable, that craved her aſſiſtance; and | 


how much ſhe was adored by all the villagers, 
for her tenderneſs and humanity. The de- 
lighted Baron, then, would preſs the image 
of his departed Ella, witn tranſport to his 
breaſt, and would look up with gratitude to 
heaven, for having granted his prayer. 


The Baron would often atten! Edgar, 
whilſt he was performing his exerciſes, with 
his maſters. Lady Elfrida would ſometimes 
be a ſpectator, alio, with her father; and 
join in the encomiums, the Baron beſtowed 

on 
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on him, for the neatneſs and agility, with 
which he performed the different manceu- 
vres, both on horſeback and on foot. He 
excelled, alſo, in the uſe of the bow; and 
managed his horſe, with peculiar grace and 
ſkill. His lordſhip had preſented him with 
a very fine charger, which was extremely 
wild, and vicious; and Edgar, in imitation 
of Alexander, had named him Bucephalus 
and was very proud of the preſent, 


De Montford was handſome, without be- 
ing effeminate. Indeed, of his bravery he 
had given ſeveral convincing proofs, even 
during his childhood; and, though gentle in 
his temper, and manners, he poſſeſled a high 
and a noble ſpirit, 


The praiſes which were continually be- 
ſtowed upon him, gave Eitrida the moſt un- 
feigned delight; and, when retired with her 
favorite attendant, ſhe was always drawing 
compariſons between that youth, and the 
young nobleman who viſited her father's caſ- 

tle, 
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tle. Theſe generally terminated in favor of 


the former. 


Edgar now threw aſide, as Elfrida grew 
up, that childiſh familiarity, with which he 
was wont to treat her; and aſſumed a more 
diſtant manner, though accompanied with 
the ſincereſt friendſhip and affection. The 
Baron, when Elfrida had attained her fifteenth 
year, committed the management of his fa- 
mily to her care; in which, by her attention 
and addreſs, ſhe more than anſwered his 
greateſt expectations. 


The Baron had lately received letters from 
France, importing the expected return of 
a dear and valued friend of his, the noble 
Lord of Saliſbury. This nobleman, under 
whoſe protection his lordſhip intended, that 
Edgar ſhould be placed, was, at the time of 
the Baron's retiring from court, appointed, 
by John Duke of Bedford, Regent of France, 


to the government of Champagne. He was 


now ſhortly expected to return to England, 
ta 
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to raiſe a reinforcement of troops, for the 
relief of that Prince, 


« My Edgar,” (laid the Baron, withdraw- 
ing with the youth to his ſtudy) © ſoon will 
the time arrive, when England will demand 
thy ſervices. Soon will the glorious oppor - 
tanity arrive that will call forth my Edgar's 
courage, in the ſervice of his Monarch: and 
that martial flame, which burns in that youth- 
ful breaſt, ſhall animate thy arm againſt the 
Dauphin, who unjuſtiy diſputes the young 
Henry's claim to the crown of France, won 
by his warlike father. 


In parting with thee, my ſon I ſhall feel 
the ſtruggles of a fond parent, willing and 
anxious, that his ſon ſhould tread in the paths 
of glory; yet who dreads the parting, from 
the ties of paternal affeftion! But to God's 
good providence, and the goodneſs of his own 
heart, | muſt ſoon commit, as the only 
guides, my beloved Edgar. O my fon, re- 
turn to me your father, with thoſe principles 


of 
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of rectitude, you leave me with; and open 
ſhall theſe arms be to receive you, though 
vanquiſhed and overcome!“ 


The eyes of the Baron, as he ſaid this, 
were filled with tender ſorrow. Edgar, too 
much affected to truſt his voice, kneeling, 
ſeized the hand of the Baron, and preſſed it 
to his breaſt, in ſilence. His heart was full. 
Tender regret, and ambition, raiſed a con- 
flict in his boſom, He was unwilling the 


Baron ſhould ſee, how much the thought of 
leaving the Caſtle pained him, when in ſo 


glorious a cauſe; and, perceiving his tender 
feelings to increaſe, he left the room, aſhamed 
of his emotion. 


In ſeeking his chamber, he had to croſs 
the great hall, which was ornamented with 
the arms, and trophies, belonging to the 
houſe of de Clifford, The ſword of the 
Baron attracted his notice. He took it from 
the place where it hung, and drew it from 
the ſcabbard. His heart beat high ; the co- 
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lour ſuffuſed his cheeks ; his eyes ſparkled ; 


his whole face glowed with fire; and, for a 


moment, glory alone poſſeſſed his breaſt! 
The Baron entered. Edgar, in ſome confu- 


L ſion, ſheathed the ſword. His lordſhip 


W ſmiled—** You ſhall try it, one of theſe 
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1 days, de Montford,” ſaid the Baron.—“ It 


has dune good lervice to its country: and, 
though this withered arm refuſes longer to 
wield it, yet, in the hands of Edgar, I truſt, 
it will not loſe its wonted force. Take It, 
my fon; but remember, never let: the ſword 
of de Clifford be drawn in an unworthy 
cauſe.” * I receive it, my lord,” (ſaid the 
youth, bending one knee to the ground) “ as 
the moſt ſacred truſt; and though, in the 
hand or Edgar, it may loſe its wonted valor; 
yer, belicve me, your Edgar never will diſ- 
grace or tarniſh the luſtre of its former glory, 
O may the gallant ſpirit of my benefactor, 
whilſt J draw it, animate my arm! and may 
the remembrance of his great actions, while 


they fill me with admiration, make me emu- 
late his glory !” | 


The 
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The Baron was affected: he raiſed the 
youth, and embraced him with emotion. 
« ] doubt not, my Edgar: he will, I am 
convinced, add freſh laurels to it. Son of a 
gallant fire, ſon of my heart,” continued he, 
« how does the promiſe I made your dying 
father, to conſider you as my child, (and 
which, as much as in my power, I have ful- 
filled) now repay me, by your noble emu- 
lation! It repays me a hundred fold! I feel, 
I feel thou art, indeed, my ſon! would thou 
couldſt be—” He pauſed “ But it cannot 
be !” An univerſal trembling ſeized the frame 


of Edgar. His countenance turned pale as 
death; and, diſengaging himſelf from the 
arms of the Baron, he haſtily left the hall. 
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HA. I. 


young Marquis of Stafford, ſon and 
heir to the Duke of Leinſter, ſpent a day 
and night at the Caſtle. The young lord 
paid great attention to the lady Elfrida ; who 


= months had elapſed ; when the 


was, about this period of time, ſeventeen 


years of age, and poſſeſſed a form and face, 
beautiful beyond deſcription. 


. * Marquis, in very high terms, ex- 


preſſed his admiration at her uncommon 


beauty, and accompliſnments. He parti- 
vol. I. C cularly 
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cularly admired her painting, and drawings; 
in which art ſhe far excelled moſt of her ſex. 
Her father deſired her to play on the lute. | 
Elfrida immediately complied ; and played 
an air, to which de Montford had compoſed 
ſome words. The young lord happened to 
find fault, and to ridicule ſome part of the 
verſes, without know:ng who was their au- 
thor. Edgar ſmiled ; but Elfrida was, in 
her heart, very much diſpleaſed; and, not- 
withſtanding the entreaties of the Marquis, 
ſoon after laid down the inſtrument, pretend- 
ing ſhe was hoarſe, and could not ſing. 


At night, when Ellen, her favorite at- 
tendant, was undreſſing her, and her other 
woman had withdrawn, Ellen began, in the 
following manner: And, pray your lady- 
ſhip, how are you pleaſed with the young lord 
of Stafford? Mr. William, the Butler, told 
me, the young lord ſeems very much in love 
with your ladyſhip.” © I ſee nothing,” re- 
plied Elfrida, © particularly ro admire in 

wm. He is very well, as to perſon; but is 
| : r0O 
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too bold, and preſuming in his manners.— 
Why ſhould William fancy him attached to 
me, as he never ſaw me, above twice be- 
fore; and then I was a mere child? And I 
am ſure,” continued ſhe, © I ſhould be very 
ſorry, ſhould he feel other ſentiments than 
thoſe of friendſhip for me.” Mr. Wil- 
liam,” returned Ellen, © fays, the Marquis 
never took his eyes off your ladyſhip, during 
the dinner; and that he overheard him talk 
to his valet about you. That he ſwore you 
was an angel; that it would be a charity to 
prevent your being buried alive here; and 
that, if he were to take your ladyſhip to 
court, all the ladies would die with envy,” 
«I think,“ ſaid EKrida, © his talking of me 
to his man, was mak inge very free with me; 
but this I can aſſure him, I would rather in- 
finitely live here, all my days, than ever vi- 
fit the world, as his wife.” © Indeed,” re- 
plied Ellen, “to my mind, there is no com- 
pariſon between him and our Mr. Edgar; as 
Mr. William ſaid to me, the other day, when 
the young gentlemen were walking together 

C2 acroſs 
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acroſs the park: but your ladyſnip will be 
angry at his boldneſs, were I to tell you.“ 
«© Why, what did William ſay, Ellen? — 
William is a good ſervant, and was always 
a great favorite of mine; and, I am ſure, 
would not ſay any thing that could offend 
me.” Since your ladyſhip commands me, 
I will tell you.” 


« Says he,” Ellen, what a pity it is, Mr, 
Edgar has not the fortunes of the Marquis? 
W hat a fine noble young gentleman he 1s ! 
He is worth twenty ſuch as the Marquis,— 
See with what an air of dignity he walks! 
How like the portrait of the Duke of Cla- 
rence, which hangs in the piCture-gallery ! 
1 often think almoſt it was drawn for him.— 
Oh! Ellen,“ “ cried he,” © Your young 
lady and Mr. de Montford were ſurely born 
for each other, though fortune has for ever 
ſeparated them.” 


During this ſpeech, the countenance of | 
Elfrida underwent a variety of changes. She 


alternately 
2 
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alternately turned pale and red : but, ſtriving 
to conceal the emotion ſhe felt; I think, 
indeed, Ellen, as William obſerves, there 1s 
ſome reſemblance between that portrait and 
Mr. de Montford.—1 have been often ſtruck 
with the likeneſs myſelf. —But remember, 
vou never mention this converſation being 
told me.” © I promiſe your ladyſhip, I ne- 
ver will,” replied Ellen; © and, if I thought 
it would have given your ladyſhip the leaſt 
offence, or made you angry with Mr. Wil- 
liam, I would ſooner have cut my tongue 
out, than have dropped a ſyllable of the mar- 
ter.“ ©] am not angry, Ellen,” ſaid El- 
frida, mildly ; © only you know, if my father 
ſhould happen to hear, that William had ſaid. 
what he did, he might be diſpleaſed.“ 


ce If my lord were to be offended at that, 
my lady, he would be angry with all his ſer- 
vants ; for they all ſay the ſame thing: and, 
to my mind, there is ne'er a one of the young 
lords, who viſit the Caſtle, that comes up to 
him. And then he is ſo good-humoured; 
C 3 ſo: 
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ſo generous, and affable; he never gives a 
poor ſervant a croſs or uncivil word. And, 
as to old Philip, his Man, he perfectly dotes 
on him. He is for ever praying for the time 


to come, when his maſter is to go to theſe 


French wars ; for then, he ſays, Mr. Edgar 
will certainly be made a great Knight, be- 
cauſe he is ſo brave and courageous : and 
then he is to be his 'Squire, think, he ſays; 
which his maſter promiſed him he ſhould be, 
whenever he is made one. And JI underſtand, 
my lady, from Philip, that we are ſoon to 
loſe him. Well, for my part, I think, Mr. 
Edgar had much better ſtay with his friends, 


at the Caſtle, than go to theſe foreign 


parts.“ 


ce Did Philip ſay, (interrupted Elfrida 
haſtily) “ that his maſter had told him, he 
intended ſhoitly to leave the Caſtle? I never 
heard my father mention it; and I am ſure, 
Mr. de Monttord would firſt have told my 
lord, it ſuch were his intentions.“ 


« Mr, 


— 


DUKE OF CLARENCE. 3T. 


« Mr. Philip only ſaid, my lady,” replied 
Ellen, that his maſter frequently talked about 
his leaving the Caſtle, and going to France; 
but 1 did not hear him ſay, he had fixed any 
particular time; only that he ſaid, it would 
be very ſoon.” 


Elfrida now told her woman, that. ſhe 
might leave her; which ſhe accordingly did; 
and in rather an uneaſy ſtate of mind, from 
the intelligence ſhe had communicated to her, 
reſpecting de Montford's departure. She felt 
hurt, that he ſhould ſooner communicate his 
intentions to- his ſervant, than to her; and, 
altogether, paſſed the moſt uneaſy reſtleſs 
night, ſhe had ever experienced. | 


At breakfaſt, the next morning, Elfrida 
received the civilities and attentions of the 
Marquis, with as much coldneſs and indif- 
ference as ſhe could aſſume, without rude- 
neſs; and felt extremely happy, when he roſe 
to take leave ; which he did ſoon after, with 
many expreſſions of ſorrow, that it was no 
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in his power to make a longer ſtay at the 
Caſtle. | 


After he was gone, Elfrida went to her 
different ſtudies, which employed her time, 
till a little before the dinner hour; which 
time ſhe filled up, by going to the gallery of 
pictures. And, upon looking on that one 
mentioned by Ellen, ſhe was much ſtruck. 
with the reſemblance it bore of de Montford. 


As ſhe ſtood contemplating the portrait, 
ſhe was joined by Edgar, who had, for ſome- 
time, unperceived obſerved her; and, turn- 
ing to her ſmiling, ſaid; © Whoſe portrait, 
lady Elfrida has been happy enough, to 
engage your attention ſo long?” She 
bluſhed ; but, hiding her contuſion, replied, 
with a careleſs indifferent air, © I have juſt 
found out a likeneſs for you, Edgar. This 
picture of the Duke of Clarence ſtrongly re- 
ſembles you. Do you not obſerve the like- 
neſs yourſelf? It is obvious to me.” „1 


.do, 


* 
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do, lady Elfrida; but never thought the re- 
ſemblance it bears, half ſo ſtrong as now.“ 


« Your ſervant, Sir,” cried E'frida ;, 

« What a gallant man you are grown of late! 
but I think, Mr. Montford, (continued ſhe 
gravely) © by parting with your uſual frank- 
neſs, for ſuch extreme politeneſs, you have 
not profited by the change.” © What does. 
your ladyſhip allude to? cried Edgar, aſto- 
niſhed and perplexed; © do, for heaven's. 
| ſake, relieve my anxiety, and let me knows 
Tell me in what. manner I have offended. 
you.” —< I did not ſay, Mr. de Montford, 
you had offended me. I have no right to 
cenſure or condemn your actions; as a friend, 
intereſted in your concerns, I might feel 
hurt, at your withholding your uſual confi-. 
dence from me.” © Lady Eltrida is pleaſed 
to deal in myiteries,” returned de Montford ; 
&« for I call all the Saints in Heaven to wit- 
neſs, I know not what you mean. Do, dear- 
eſt Elfrida, tell me my offence ; as you know 
os not. 
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not what J ſuffer, even for one moment, be- 
ing under your diſpleaſure !” 


ce It ſeems then, Edgar, (replied Elfrida, 
deeply bluſhing, and looking down) © I was 
not thought worthy to be entruſted with your 
determination of ſoon quitting the Caſtle !” 
te My intentions of ſoon quitting the Caſtle!” 
cried he, aſtoniſhed; © Who has given your 
ladyſhip this information?“ © Ellen had it 
from Philip.” © Ah! I can explain that 
immediately,” replied de Montford, his coun+ 
tenance brightening up. © Philip has, for 
ſometime paſt, been teazing me, to let him 
accompany me, when I ſhould join the wars 
in France; and, if ever, I am made a Knight, 
to let him be my Squire: which I, to get 
rid of his importunity, promiſed he ſhould, 
whenever that happened. The other day, 
he was queſtioning me, when I meant to 
leave the Caſtle—I returned for anſwer, that 
the Baron intended I ſhould return to France- 
with my Lord of Saliſbury : which might be 
ſhortly, as he was daily expected in Iingland. 
| | Your 
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Your father, I had ſuppoſed, Madam, had 
acquainted you with this circumſtance ; or l 
ſhould. But, in truth, my leaving the Caſ- 
tle excites too many painful ideas, to make 
it a pleaſurable ſubject.” 


« And now, deareſt lady Elfrida - am I 
ſtill culpable in your eyes? If J am, I ſhall 
ſtill think myſelf guilty. Have I cleared 
myſelf of diſengenuouſneſs ?” As he faid 
this, he took her hand; his fine counte- | 
nance glowing with a peculiar expreſſion of 
earneſtneſs. 


« Certainly you have de Montford.” And 
will lady Eltrida give me her hand, in token 
of her forgiveneſs, for this voluntary omiſ- 
ſion?” Elfrida bluſhed, but forbade him 
not; which. he conſtruing as a permiſſion, 
preſſed it with ardor to his lips. And does 
my father,” cried Eltrida, with. emotion, . 
ce 1ntend your going ſo ſoon? But I ſuppoſe, 
Sir, it is your wiſh.” © Ah! Lady Elfrida,“ 
replied Edgar mournfully, « Whatever flat- 
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tering ideas my ambition may conjure up to 
my imagination, in purſuing the path of 
glory ; inſpired too by your father's great 
example; by treading in thoſe paths, my 
anceſtors have trad before me; and by not 
ingloriouſly ſerving, in my country's cauſe, 
to wipe off the ſtigma, which now ſtamps my 
birth with infamy ; how do they all fink, and 
vaniſh into grief and deſpondency, at the 
thought of leaving the Caſtle ; of leaving all 
1 hold moſt dear on earth!“ 


Tears forced their way to his eyes; he 
pauſed ; and ſtill held the hand of Eltrida, as 
if unwilling to relinquiſh it. She trem- 
bled from head to foot ; and, had not the en- 
trance .of one of the domeſtics, to inform 
them dinner waited, fortunately relieved her, 

„ her agitation would have been too viſible, 


longer to have eſcaped his notice. 
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N the ſame gallery, hung the picture of 

the Lady Julia, the ſiſter of the Baron; 
and immediately oppoſite, was placed that of 
a young man, of noble and commanding pre- 
ſence, 


7 
1 
Tr 
1 
5 


« Poor Julia,” (ſaid the Baron one day, 
after having for ſome time obſerved the por- 
trait) “ Thy fate was a hard one.” As he 
faid this, he ſighed deeply; and the tears 
ſtarted to his eyes. It affected Elfrida. Was 
my Aunt Julia unhappy, my lord?“ inquired 
ſhe. © Do not aſk me of her my love; the 


queſtion pains me: . would wiſh to forget, 
I had. 
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J had the lovelieſt of Siſters, and the moſt 
amiable of Friends. But memory will be 
buſy, and recall thieir beloved forms to my 
mind. —Ah Montcalm !—Bctt, and deareſt 
of friends; I fear, thou waſt not—Yet, if J 
thought,”—As the Baron pronounced theſe 
disjointed ſentences, he aroſe in viſible diſor- 
der: his eyes ſtruck fire; and his whole frame 
became agitated | Then ſuddenly, as if re- 
collecting himſelf, he returned to the ſeat he 
had quitted, ſaying, © Let me forbear re- 
flections - Reflections, which, perhaps, may 
fall on the guiltleſs.“ 


As he ſaid this, he grew more compoſed; 
and turning to his daughter, who had beheld 
his emotion, in ſilent wonder and concern; — 
« Hear me, my Child,” cried he; * thy 
queſtion has arouſed too many painful ima- 
ges, for ſilence to quiet them.— will tell 
thee ſome few anecdotes of thy family; to 
which, as yet, thou art a ſtranger. My heart, 
alſo, is by much too full, for other ſubjects. 


I had a friend, in the early part of my youth; 
whom 
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whom I loved the beſt on earth: and a ſiſter, 
one of nature's faireſt flowers: in form and 
face, ſhe was a pattern to her ſex; but the 
graces of her mind, if poſſible, outſhone thoſe 
of her perſon. The cruel policy of thy 
grand- father divided thoſe, whom Heaven 
intended for each other. I would relate thetr 
ſufferings ; but it would reflect diſhonor on 
their author. He was my father; neither 
would I reflect upon the dead. —Severely, in 
the end, did he feel his cruelty to his child. 


My Siſter, you well know, married the 
Farl of Mortagne; a man infinitely older 
than herſelf; and in every reſpect inferior 
(but in birth and fortune) to the man, whom 
her own wiſhes, as well as mine, pointed out 
to her,. as a huſband.. 


The marriage had been ſolemnized, during 
the abſence of Montcalm ; and alas! decep- 
tions had been practiſed, or ſhe never would 
have wedded, after having been affianced to 
my friend. I paſs over the deep diſtreſs of 

her 
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her lover, on finding, at his return, the ob- 
ject of his fondeſt wiſhes, loſt, perhaps, for 
ever to him, —My affliction was ſcarce leſs 
than his own. 


My Siſter tried to forget, ſhe ever loved 
Mother, in the duty ſhe felt for her lord, — 
I would have had her ſeen him; hoping it 
might ſooth the deep dejection, that had 
taken poſſeſſion of his mind. But ſhe was 
inexorably firm in her duty. In vain I painted 
his ſufferings; and, that to ſee him, was the 
only reparation, now, within her power, to 
make to a man, whom ſhe had been the fatal 
cauſe of rendering, moſt probably, for ever 


unhappy. 


=p She heard my arguments, and reproaches, 
with patient mildneſs; but they availed me 
| not; and I left her in anger. It was the laſt 
hour I ſaw her. Oh! Juha, my Siſter, thy 
angelic mildneſs forgave the reproaches, and 
bitter upbraiding of thy cruel Brother! At a 
| time, too, when thy heart was torn by love, 
| and 
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and duty!“ © Do not, do not, my Reginald,” 
(cried the faint-like ſufferer once, in anſwer 
to my cruelty, whilſt the tears ran down her 
beauteous cheeks) © Do not, my Brother, 
kill me, by your reproaches. They ſtab me 
to the heart; yet will never move me from 
the duty I owe my lord l' Sweet ſuffering 
excellence, I ſhould have ſoothed the anguiſh 
of her heart, when ſhe knew ſhe had been de- 
ceived, and for ever deprived of happineſs. 
I ſhould have applauded the firmneſs, with 
which ſhe rejected the importunities, the en- 
treaties of a lover, and a brother.” 


« I ſoon after left the kingdom; and my 
friend returned io Scotland, his native coun- 
try, to take poſſeſſion of ſome eſtates, be- 
queathed to him there. On my return—Oh! 
grief to tell ! my Julia, my Montcalm, both 
were dead ! The former died, in conſequence 
of a miſcarriage ; and of my friend I heard but 
confuſed accounts. The general report which 
prevailed was, that he had been robbed, and 


murdered, on his way to Scotland.” 
The 
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The Baron aroſe, and laid his hand upon 
his breaſt, with an air of reſignation to the 
will of Heaven. © I once was warm, and 
impetuous, in my temper ; but theſe-events 
have ſoftened my heart, and turned it from 
the vanity of building my happineſs, on mun- 
dane enjoyments. Thy mother, too, and an 
offspring, beauriful as day, were taken from 
me. Whom—but thou, my Child, art left 
de Clifford !!! Elfrida, at thcie words flew 
to his arms; and the Baron preſently forgat 
his ſorrows, 7 


CHAP. V. 


SHORT time after this, as the Baron; 
| Elfrida and Edgar, were returning 
from a neighbouring viſit, which they had 
been. 
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been paying, at ſome diſtance from the Caſtle, 
the horſe, on which the Baron was mounted, 
took fright at ſomething on the road, and 


threw him. 


Elfrida, ſeeing the danger of her father, 
fainted. Upon which, Edgar, with a rapi- 
dity ſcarce leſs than lightning, thre himſelf 
from his fiery charger; and, at the hazard of 
his own life, ſaved Elfrida from falling, as 
ſhe was ſinking lifeleſs from her horſe, at the 
inſtant he arrived. 


Taking her in his arms, he placed her in 
ſafety : then, leaving her, he ſought the Ba- 
ron; whom he found, lying at a ſmall dif- - 
tance, ſupported by his ſervant, _ His lord- 
ſhip complained not of having ſuſtained any 
injury, from his fall; but ſeemed much ſtuns 
ned. Upon ſeeing Edgar, he eagerly in- 
quired after Elfrida; and was aſſured of her 
ſafety, by him. De Montford, being ſatis- 
fied reſpecting the Baron, returned to-Elfrida; - 
whom he ſtill found inſenſible. Fortunately, 

there 
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there was a rivulet, cloſe by the ſpot ; and, 


procuring ſome water in his hat, ſhe quickly 
revived, from its effects. 


Upon coming to her ſenſes, ſhe recollected 
the accident which had happened; and, 
though aſſured of the ſafety of her father, in- 
ſiſted on being taken to him. Edgar com- 
plied with her deſire ; and led her to the Ba- 
ron, She embraced him with tranſport ; 


and, kneeling, thanked heaven, for having 


preſerved ſo precious an exiſtence. Then, 
turning to de Montford ; © I have not yet 
thanked my preſerver ; without whoſe timely 
aſſiſtance, my lord,” ſaid ſhe, addreſſing her 
father, „you would have loſt your child.” 


The Baron, embracing the youth, poured 
forth the moſt grateful commendations on 
him, for the preſervation of Elfrida. Ed- 
gar was overwhelmed with confuſion, at the 


praiſes and thanks beſtowed, for doing, what 


he averred his duty : declaring, that he con- 


fidered his patron's life, on every occaſion, 
as 
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as his own; and felt highly indebted to pro- 
vidence, for having made him an humble in- 
ſtrument, in preſerving ſuch a treaſure, as 


lady Elfrida. 


The party now proceeded towards the 
Caſtle; the Baron leaning on his ſervant, 
whilſt Elfrida put her arm through that of 
Edgar, | 


When they had reached the Caſtle, the 
ſervants were all alarmed at the pale looks of 
their lord, and young lady; and alſo at their 
being without their horſes. All at once, there- 
fore, they were making inquiries, with con- 
cern, and anxiety, painted on their counte- 
nances. The Baron ſatisfied them, that they 
had received no injury; and deſired the ſer- 
vant to relate to them the accident: which, 
when they had heard, they thanked God, for 
having preſerved their lord from ſuch danger; 
and loaded Edgar with thanks and praiſes, 
for his care of their young lady. And all 
agreed, Heaven would reward him for it. 

They 
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They then quitted the room ; and ſome of 
the men went in ſearch of the horſes, who had 
been lefr to themſelves. They, however, 
were ſoon caught, and brought back. El- 
frida, immediately after ſupper, retired to 
her chamber; complaining ſhe was fatigued 
with what had paſſed. | 


As ſoon as ſhe entered the room, Ellen 
began to ſing forth the praiſes of de Mont- 
ford. Dear me, my lady,” ſaid ſhe, © to 
think the danger your ladyſhip has been in! 
our Robert ſays, you would moſt certainly 
have been killed, but for Mr. Edgar ; who 
threw himſelf, at the hazard of his own life, 
from that vicious animal, Bucephalus ; who 
took fright at my lord's fall, and was rear- 
ing, and prancing, at the time! I am ſure, 
I ſhall always love him for it, as long as I 
live.” © did not know,” cried Elfrida, 
with emotion, © that he had endangered his 


life, to preſerve mine.“ 


Elfrida now, for the firſt time, began to 


perceive, that a more tender ſenſation had 
| taken 
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taken place in her boſom, than that of friend- 
ſhip, for de Montford. His having ſaved 
her life, at the riſæ of his own, filled her 
with the moſt grateful emotions: and, whilſt 
ſhe admired his bravery, ſhe ſhuddered at 
the danger, he had encountered for her ſake. 


Upon the departure of Ellen, ſhe gave a 
looſe to reflections, which crouded thick 
upon her imagination. She began to call 
herſelf to a ſevere account, for the ſentiments 
ſhe entertained for that youth : and, upon 
a ſtri& examination of the ſtate of her heart, 
had the mortification to find it irretrievably 
loſt, before ſhe even ſuſpected it endangered; 
and without having reaſon 1 to ty It ad 
met with a ſuitable retorn. 


On this afflicting reflection, ſne recalled to 
her remembrance every particular circum- 


ſtance, and converſation they had ever held 
together ; to find, alſo, if ſhe had betrayed 
her weakneſs to his obſervation But, upon 
the ſevereſt ſerutipy, ſne could not find, ſhe 
had 
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had ever given him reaſon to ſuſpect the ſitu- 
ation of her heart; nor that he had ever 
evinced other ſentiments than thoſe of fi ĩend- 
ſhip, and the degree of freedom, that their 
ſituation warranted him to treat her with.— 
Yet, however much ſhe was confounded at 
the diſcovery of her own condition, ſhe was 
not a little comforted in fancying, that ſhe 
had not betrayed her predilection to de 
nee 


She now determined for the de to 
avoid being alone with him, whenever ſhe 
could prevent it, without appearing ſingu- 
lar. ; 


In theſe, and ſuch like determinations, ſhe 
paſſed the chief part of the night, till, at 
laſt, ſleep relieved her from the en, of 


her {elt-reproaches. 


As the Baron and his family were at din- 
ner, the day following, a meſſenger arrived, 


from the Earl of Mortagne, with a letter for 
his 
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his lordſhip, He took it, and read it in ſi- 
lence : his countenance, however, indicated, 
that the contents had given him a pain, which 
he, in vain, tried to conceal from obſerva- 
tion. He anſwered Elfrida's inquiries, reſ- 
pecting the health of her Uncle, and Couſins, 
by telling her, they were all well, and ex- 
pected ſhortly to have the pleaſure of ſeeing 
her, Elfrida looked ſurpriſed; and Edgar 
ſeemed diſturbed. © But, you ſhall ſee the 
contents yourſelf, my love, 6 e- 
ſumed the Baron. 


Elfrida, though ſhe was icapatient to know, 
what the letter contained, yet half dreaded it ; 


as ſhe could not but apprehend, from the 
concern painted on the countenance of her 


father, that the contents would cauſe her 
pain. 


When the cloth was removed, and the ſer- 
vants were withdrawn, the Baron produced 
the letter. It contained a moſt preſſing in- 
vitation to Elfrida, from the Earl, her Un- 

VOL, I, D a cle, 


50 DUKE OF CLARENCE, 


cle, to ſpend ſome months with his daugh- 
ter; who was jult returned from France, and 
telt impatient to be acquainted with her Cou- 
ſin, of whom ſhe had heard great enco- 
miums. 


The letter finiſned with an earneſt entreaty 


to the Baron, not to deny him the pleaſure 


of his Niece's company: which he ſhould 
conſider, when granted, as the greateſt mark 
of his confidence, and eſteem. He urged, 
in forcible terms, the advantage Elfrida 
would receive, from an introduction to the 
court: a poliſh, he added, to an education, 


which, he obſerved, from all the accounts he 


had heard, only required that, to make it 
complete; paſſing, at the ſame time, ſome 
compliments on the Baron, for the ſhare he 
had in it. His lordſhip, as he finiſhed the 
letter, looked at Elfrida ; and, without giv- 
ing his opinion, ſeemed to wait her deter- 
mination, 


However 


r ho oa 
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However reluctant the Baron felt, at the 
thought of parting with his child, though 
but for a few months; yet, he could not be 
inſenſible to the advantages ſhe would reap, 
from being introduced to the world, whilſt 
ſhe had yet his counſels to guide her: and, 
as old age, and increaſing infirmities, unfitted 
him for ſuch a journey; her Uncle was, 
certainly, the Guardian, proper to be cho- 
ſen, on ſuch an occaſion. 


As to Elfrida, when ſhe had heard the 
contents of her Uncle's letter, ſhe tried, 
with anxious impatience, to read, in her fa- 
ther's countenance, his opinion, and ſenti- 
ments, reſpecting the invitation: whilſt Ed- 
var ſeemed laboring, to ſtifle the emotion, 
which aroſe in his breaſt, during the reading 
of the letter, and his impatience to know his 
lordſhip's determination. Who, ſceing that 
Elfrida awaited his ſentiments, in trembling 
anxiety, delivered them in the following 
manner. 1 


D 2 «© You 
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«© You cannot, my deareſt child,” ſaid he, 

« but be ſenſible of the extreme reluctance, 

I muſt feel, at the thought of parting with 

you; and, that my chief happineſs is in the 

ſociety of my Eltrida. But, nevertheleſs, 

the duty of a parent demands of me, that I 

thould ſacrifice fo great a pleaſure, when the 

benefit of my Child requires it; however 

hard may be the ſtruggle, For, who, that 

ſees my Elfrida, but would condemn the pa- 

rent, whoſe ſelfiſhneſs would bury ſuch per- 

fæction in ſolitude ?—Oblige your Uncle, my 

love, with giving him your company, for 

ſome months.—Him you mult look upon, as 
your future guardian, when death calls me 
from you: unleſs, before that period arrive, 
you have allowed ſome other, to claim that 

privilege. Ah! how great would be my 

pleaſure, to fee, before death has for ever 

cloſed theſe aged eyes, my Elfrida united to 

an object, deſerving of her love ! To know, 

that the happineſs of my Child is depoſited | 

in the hands of a lover and protector, who 


is worthy of ſuch a truſt, how calm would 
be 
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ze my laſt hours !—Ah! how few there are, 
ſhould I not be here, to guide you, when 
that moſt important: ſtep is taken! And, on 
that occaſion, whenever 1t ſhall happen, be- 
lieve me, Flirida, I ſhall lay aſide the au- 
thority, with which nature has inveſted me; 
being well convinced, you would never make 
an improper choice, nor the Daughter of de 
Clifford ever give her fond indulgent parent 
reaſon to bluſh for his Child, Be guided, 
my beloved, by the goodneſs of your heart, 
in the merits of him you chooſe; and by 
your dignity of birth, in regard to his rank 
and forrune, I heſe latter, however imma- 
terial and uni mportant they may ſeem, to a 
youthful imagination, ſecluded from the 
world, ought not to be diſregarded. —But 
virtue and true honor are the molt eſſential, 
and firſt to be conſidered.” 


« am leading from our ſubject: my con- 
cern for your welfare, is my excuſe, Go 
then, my Child, my beſt beloved, and in 
this world, which you ſoon will uilit, ſelect 
D 3 an 


54 DUKE OF CLARENCP, 


an object, who unites the qualities I mention, 
to a birth equal to your own. And to him, 
whether poor or rich, will I, with pleaſure, 
give my Elfrida, as his bride,” 


The Baron pauſed, and looked earneſtly 
in the face of the trembling, and terrified 
Elfrida; who, not daring to encounter the 
mild, but penetrating eye of her father, caſt 
her too conſcious orbs, in confuſion, to the 
ground, 


Edgar aroſe to leave the toom; but his 
lIordſhip forbade him.—* Do not withdraw, 
de Montford,” ſaid he; „ have nothing at 
preſent to ſay to Elfi ida, but what I would 
have you hear.” 
bowed, and retired to the window: and the 
Baron continued: “ You do not anſwer me, 
my Child; and your countenance proclaims, 
that your Uncle's requeſt 1s uawelcome to 
you. But you muſt remember, that he may 
poſſibly ſoon be your only protector; as, ac- 
cording to the ordinary courſe of nature, 1 

- have 


n . 


The youth, upon this, 
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have not many years to count, before death 
arreſts their career. Think then, how little 


it is your intereſt to diſoblige him.“ 


Elfrida's eyes were ſuffuſed with tears, at 
this ſpeech of her father: which he perceiv- 
mg, turned to Edgar“ Aſſiſt me, de Mont- 
ford,” ſaid he, © in perſuading Elfrida to 


leave us: However unwilling you may feel, 


at loſing her ſociety, vou muſt ſee it is for 
her advantage; and, therefore, I expect you 
will join me.“ 


Edgar coloured, bowed, and eſſayed to 
obey the Baron: and, 1n a low, and ſcarccly 
articulate voice, he murmured ſome . con- 
currence, with the ſentiments of his lord- 
ſhip.— But, meeting the eyes of Eltrida, 
which ſeemed to convey a kind of reproach- 
ful meaning in them, he deſiſted from ſaying 
any thing, that might be diſagreeable to her. 
Elfrida, now feeling herſelf ſomewhat reco- 
vered, from the alarm her father had given 
her, began to urge his lordſhip,” nat to make 

D 4 a point 


— 
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a point of her accepting the Earl's invita- 
tion.—“ And, can my father,” (faid ſhe, in 
the accents: of entreaty) © conſent to part 
with his Child, who knows no wich, no de- 
fire, ſuperior to that of being with him? 
Can he conſent to expoſe my unexperienced 
youth to the dangers of a Court, which he 
has ſo often deſcribed to me, as being great? 
No, my father, ſuffer your daughter to re- 
main in peaceful ſolitude with you; and do 
not, by a falſe concern for her welfare, de- 
prive her of the pleaſure of performing the 
duties of a daughter. Whenever that dread- 
ful period, you hint at, ſhall arrive, (which 
may Heaven long avert) my Uncle will not 
refuſe me his protection, becauſe I was un- 
willing to leave a father, who had a right to 
expett every attention, a child could beſtow.” 
In finiſhing theſe words, ſhe threw herſelf in 
her father's arms; and bathed. his cheek 
with tears. 


The good old Baron was much affected, 
with her filta] piety 0 tenderneſs; and was 
ſome 
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ſome time, before he could return her an 
anſwer. © I wanted not this proof, my dear,” 
faid his lordſhip, recovering himſelf, © to 
convince me of your affection;“ as the whole 
of my Elfrida's life has been one continued 
example of filial duty and love. But yet, 
my Child muſt again give way. The world 
demands this ſacrifice from me; and I ſub- 
mit. May it exceed your expectations!“ 
When the Baron had finiſhed theſe words, he 
haſtily left the room, fearful leſt his daugh- 
ter ſhould diſcover the force he put upon his 
inclinations, by his emotion, which he could 
no longer reſtrain. 


Edgar alſo withdrew, as doubting his re- 
ſolution, to perſuade Elfrida to leave the 
Caſtle; and yet too honeſt, and generous, to 
ſay any thing, that might raiſe an obſtacle, _ 
to prevent her complying with the wiſhes of 
her father. 


Elfrida, 200 much ſhe wiſhed to ſpeak 
on the ſubject to Edgar, yet would not call 
2 5 him 


ſhe cried; Oh Ellen! I am ſoon going to 


ven forbid! Ah! what then will become of 


your faithful Ellen with you.” © What is it 


ture? His exerciſes, and various ſtudies, 


© ac 
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him back. Sending, therefore, for Ellen, 
ſhe retired to her apartment; where, throw - 
ing herſelf upon the couch, ſhe burſt into 
tears! Ellen, who was much ſurpriſed, and 
affected, at her lady's diſtreſs, entreated to 
know the cauſe of her grief, —It was ſome- 
time, however, before ſhe could ſatisfy the 
concern of her faithful attendant. At laſt 


leave the Caſtle.”—<« To leave the Caſtle, 
my lady!“ echoed Ellen, ſurpriſed—* Hea- 


poor Mr, Edgar! He will kill himſelf, to a 
certainty, when you are gone. But I hope, 
my lady, wherever you go, you will take 


you ſay, Ellen, about Edgar?“ cried Elfrida, 
with emotion. Why ſhould you think he 
would be ſo much concerned at my depar- 


will too much occupy his time, to make him 
regret the loſs of my company. —And yet, I 
think, he will regret the evening walks, we 
ſo often take together,” *© I date be ſworn 

he 
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he will, my lady: and more than them: for 
his man Philip ſays, he is always a talking of 
your ladyſhip. It was only the other day, 
that Philip ſaid to me; © This is my young 
maſter's exerciſing day; and he got no fleep, 
I'll venture a wager, for thinking of thoſe 
ribbons, your lady gave him, for his colours, 
Jam afraid they will make an infidel of him; 
as he kiſſes, and prays to them: I verily be- 
lieve, and, beſides, wears them next his 


heart.“ 


The moſt pleaſurable ſenſation pervaded 
the boſom of Elfrida, at this account. 
©« And did Philip really tell you this non- 
ſence, Ellen?“ ſaid ſhe. © Indeed, my la- 
dy, he did,“ replied ſhe. © And he ſays be- 
ſides, he knows a great deal more, which he 
is afraid to tell me; for fear it ſhould ever 
come to his maſter's ears, who would never 
forgive him, for mentioning a word of the 
matter,—For,” ſaid Philip, I ſuppoſe Mr, 
Edgar is fearful of giving her ladyſhip af- » 
fence, if ſte ſhould come to know the truth, _ 
D 6 Alas, 
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Alas, poor young gentleman, many's the 
time, and oft, he calls upon her name; and 
fighs, as if his heart would break -I am 
ſure, if I was your young lady, Ellen, I could 
not have the heart to refuſe ſuch a fine young 
l gentleman, as my maſter is; though he was 
| not altogether as rich as myſelf.” | 


Elfrida ſighed. . But did you not,” cried 
ſhe with heſitation “ Did you not aſk, what 
it was that Edgar had told him?” © O yes, 
my lady, to be ſure I did; and promiſed, I 
never would tell your ladyſhip a ſyllable of 
the matter: though I can affure you, I meant 
to tell you every word; well knowing the 
pleaſure it would give your ladyſhip, to hear 
that Mr, Edgar loved you.” Vexation now 
and confuſion kept Elfrida ſilent. She faw 
plainly, that her weakneſs was diſcovered by 
Ellen; who, in her loquacious ſimplicity, 
might unintentionally betray the ſecret of her 
heart; a ſecret, which ſhe had vainly hoped, 
|  . had been undiſcovered but by herſelf, —Ellen, 


therefore, uninterrupted went on with her 
diſcourſe, 
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diſcourſe. © And ſaid I, Mr. Pailip, as to 
the matter of that, if I was even tor to tell 
my lady, ſhe is ſo good natured, ſhe never 
would take offence at any thing of the kind: 
Mr. Edgar being ſo great a favorite with her, 
that I am certain, were he to iove her ten 
times more than he does, ſhe would rather 
be pleaſed than angry at it.” *© And did you 
dare tell this to Philip?” (cried Elfrida, an- 
grily interrupting her) © and have you been. 
expoling me to his ſervant, by repeating any 
little diſcourſe, I may have fooliſhly held with 
you, about Mr. de Montford?“ © am 
fure my lady,” (replied Ellen, affrighted at 
the angry manner of Elfrida, having never 
ſeen her ſo much moved before) © I meant 
no harm.—lndeed, I thought no lady could 
be offended, with having the love of fo fine 
and handſome a young man, as Mr. Edgar 
is: beſides, fo noble, brave, and generous, 
and, withal, ſo modeſt, that he thinks no- 
thing or being ſo much N the other * 


tleman, as to be ſure he is. 
6 


Here 
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Here Ellen was running on, in the prai- 
ſes of de Monttord; when Eifrida, mildly 
interrupting her, ſaid; © I am not diſpleaſed 
that Edgar ſhould have a great regard for 
me.—It is natural he ſhould: you know 
well, Fllen, we were brought up together. 
But I fear, you have zepeated ſome of the 
converſations, I have held with you about 
him, to Ph.lip.-I look upon Edgar as a 
brother; and, therefore, have oftener men- 
toned him, than the other young men, who 
viſit the Caſtle. — But, if I thought,” (conti- 
nued ſhe, in rather a ſterner tone) “ that you 
had betrayed me; this hour ſhould be the 
laſt you attended my perſon :. Agatha ſhould 
ſupply your place.” © Oh! believe me, my 
lady, I never would betray you!“ ſaid El- 
len, weeping. © I never have mentioned, 
how much your ladyſhip loved, and admired 
Mr. Edgar.—l call all the Saints in the Ca- 
lendar to witneſs, I never ſaid a word, about 
how often your ladyſhip praiſes and prefers 
him, to all the young noblemen, that viſit 


here, No, I ſcorn to betray your ladyſhip; 
that 
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that I do: and I muſt fay, that if Agatha is 
put over me, I have not deſerved it from 
your ladyſhip's hands.“ 


Here ſhe ceaſed; but continued weeping, 


whilſt Elfrida's confuſion and vexation, at 
Ellen's having made a ditcovery, which ſhe 
had ſo unwillingly allowed herſelf to make, 
was unequalled.—But, ſtifling her chagrin 
and concern; © Well Ellen,“ cried ſhe, 
« am glad to hear, you have not men- 
tioned any thing, that has paſſed betwcen you 


and me, reſpecting Mr. de Montford : and, 


upon condition you promiſe ſolemnly, you 
never will, I will forgive you.” To which 
Ellen joyfully agreed. And,” ſaid Elfrida, 
te upon theſe conditions, I have no objection 
to your telling me any little circumſtance, 
relating to Edgar, that may happen; or, 
what this ſilly thing, he has ſaid about me 
to Philip, is.“ 


Ellen, having repeated her former vows 
of ſecrecy, now entreated of her lady to be 


informed, 
* 


— 
_ 
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informed, where ſhe was going to. But, 
when ſhe heard, Elfrida was going to Court, 
nothing could exceed her joy. « Dear my 
lady,“ cried ſhe; © and, can the thoughts 
of ſeeing the Court make you ſo dull? where 
we ſhall ſee all the Lords, and Ladies, and 
Knights,. and all the Tournaments, and 
Shows ! Then, to be ſure, ſome great knight 
will fall deeply in love with your ladyſhip ; 
and his ſquire, forſooth, will be teizing me 
with letters.— And, if your lady ſhip ſhould 
be cruel, the poor knight will certainly kill 

himſelf in deſpair. How charming all this 
will bet” | 


Have done Ellen,” cried Elfrida,“ with 
thy torrent of abſurdity, and nonſence, I 
am ſorry to find, you have ſo little affection 
for me, as to rejoice at what affords me the 


oreateſt uneaſinefs.” ] am ſure, my lady,” 


replied Ellen, © I could not have thought, 
you would have taken ſo much to heart, leav- 
ing this diſmal old Caſtle.” © I wonder 
Ellen,” ſaid Elfrida, © you dare to mention 

by my 
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my father's Caſtle, in ſuch diſreſpectful 
terms.” © I madam?!” cried Ellen affrighted, 
ce mention my lord's Caſtle, in diſreſpect- 
fal terms I call faint Winifred to witneſs, 
I never ſaid more or leſs, than it was old and 
frightiul: and many's the night it frightens 
me, when J leave your ladyſhip late, after 
having been talking of Mr. Edgar, that I 
have to paſs thoſe hideous ſtone men in ar- 
mour ; who ſtand at the head of the great 
ſtair-caſe, leading from my lord's chamber. 
T always ſhut my eyes, for fear of ſeeing 
them; and turn my head the other way. — 
And, if I do by chance ſee them, I am 
realy to ſink, and get no Neep all night for 
thinking of them, I am ſure, T with his 
lordſnip would have them taken down; and 
thoſe diſmal old pictures, in the great gal- 
lery ; eſpecially that of the battle, where the 
I Duke of Clarence was ſlain. I never ſee it, 
but I could almoſt fancy Mr. Edgar engaged; 
F and ſhudder where I ſee him ſinking, by the 
band of that Scotch Earl!” Perhaps, El- 


frida herſelf might, at the moment, feel the 
ſame 
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ſame emotion deſcribed by Ellen; but, out 
of ſpirits, and weary with her loquacity. 


« Havel not told you, Ellen,” cried ſhe, 
that I would not have you ſpeak ſo ſlight- 
ingly of this Caſtle?” I was only going to 
tell your ladyſhip,” replied Ellen, © of the 
noiſe our Robert heard, the other night, in 
the picture-gallery.” © I have neither in- 
_ clination, nor ſpirits,” ſaid Elfrida, © to 
hear your and Robert's fooleries now: fo 

leave me.” A command which Ellen, though 
unwillingly, inſtantly obeyed ; muttering to 
herſclf, that it was but too true, Leaving 
Elfrida to the pleaſing reflection, that ſhe 
was beloved by Edgar, and extremely im- 
patient to know, how he felt at the thought 
of her departure, She recalled to her re- 
membrance his look, his manner, on her 
mentioning his quitting the Caſtle ; and, af- 
ter canveſſing every circumſtance of his beha- 
viour, had no remaining doubt left of his 
affection; and that his true greatneſs of ſoul 
alone, prevented his diſcloſing his paſſion 


ta her. | 
CHAP. 
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CCUPIED in theſe pleaſing reflections 

of her de Montford's nobleneſs of ſoul, 
the time imperceivably ſlipped away, till 
the hour ſhe commonly attended her father 
arrived; when, after having more carefully 
than uſual adjuſted the ornaments of her 
hair, ſhe quitted her apartment, and joined 
the Baron, who was waiting for her in the 
great palour, * You look more cheerful, 
my life,” ſaid his lordſhip, as ſhe entered 
the room ; © and are, I hope, more recon- 
ciled to the thoughts of your journey.“ El- 
frida, from ſome reaſon or other, bluſhed 
at this remark of her father, but made no 
/ anſwer, 
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anſwer. I propoſe writing to-morrow,” 
continued he, © to the Earl, to fix: the time 
for my Elfrida's departure: I think you can- 
not delay it longer than a fortnight ; and by 
then you will have had time to make the 
neceſſiry preparations.” Elfrida anſwered, 
ſhe would be ready at the expiration of that 
period. 


The Baron now deſired one of the ſervants 
to call de Montford; who returned, ſoon: 
after, ſaying Mr. Edgar was gone out. 


| Elfrida felt piqued, that he ſhould, now 

her ſtay was ſo ſhort, neglect any opportu- 
nity of being in her company, “ What ſays 
de Montford, my love,” (ſaid the Baron, 
attentively viewing her as he ſpoke) © on 
being deprived of his companion and friend?” 
« I have not ſpoken to him, my lord, on 
the ſubject, replied Elfrida bluſning “ he 
left the room, immediately after your lord- 


ſhip.” The Baron looked pleaſed, 


Elfrida, 
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- Elfrida, willing to change the ſubject, 
aked ſome queſtions concerning her Uncle; 
of whom ſhe had heard, ſhe ſaid, the cha- 
raQer of being proud and haughty. © The 
world, my Elida,” replied the Baron, in 
anſwer to her queſtion, will generally ſpeak 
ill of the powerful and great; and rarely men- 
tion the good qualities they poſſeſs. Thus, 
a mean and ſordid mind, envious of the ap- 
plauſe, beſtowed on a noble and generous 
one, will ſtudiouſly catch at every error, in 
their conduct, to bring them, in ſome de- 
gree, upon a level with themſclves.“ 


« T cannot tell, my lord,” (ſaid Elfrida, 
upon perceiving her father had ceaſed ſpeak- 
ing) © but I always felt a diſlike to the 
thought of being with my Uncle. Your 
lordſhip too once hinted to me, that he me- 
ditates a match between me, and his eldeſt 
ſon, Lord Graham.—That circumſtance 
alone, would make me diſlike the v:fit; and, 


to acknowledge the truth, I have coacerved, 
but from what cauſe I cannot determine, a 
repugnancy 
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repugnancy at the idea of being in his com- 
pany.” 


« Your own good ſenſe, my love,” (faid 
the Baron, rather gravely, yet without diſ- 


covering whether or not his inclinations led 


him to the match) © will correct prejudices, 
which have not reaſon for their foundation.” 
ce I hope it will, my lord,” returned Elfrida ; 
* but, beſides the pain theſe reflections, whe- 
ther well or ill grounded, give me; who can 


wonder, or blame the reluctance I feel, at 
the thought of leaving the beſt of fathers, 


for a world, which, from every account I 
have read, and more eſpecially from the de- 
ſcription your lordſhip has ſo often given 


me, I have no inclination to enter, or engage 


ins“ 


« I find Elfrida,” replied the Baron, “that 
you have, in this, miſapprehended me.,— — 
I have been careful to impreſs into your 
young mind. that the world was not that 


continued ſcene of happineſs, which a youth- 
ful 
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ful imagination paints to itſelf, whilſt ſe- 
cluded from its enjoyments.— The world, 
believe me, has its pleaſures; and great ones 
too, when indulged in a moderate degree, 
and without ſatiating the mind, by a too fre- 
quent repetition of them; which palls the 
appetite, and breeds indifference and diſguſt. 
J have alſo warned you againſt the ſnares of 
inſidious deceivers, who, under the maſk of 
love, might value the fortunes my Elfrida 
will one day poſſeſs, more than the ineſtima- 
ble jewel to whom they will belong: and, 
above all, my aim was, that you might not 
repine at your ſecluſion from the world, from 
a too high conception of its enjoyments.“ 


« And, could my father ever imagine,“ 
cried Elfrida, © that his daughter could be 
ſuch an ingrate, when conſcious that his 
whole ſtudy has been for her happineſs, and 
improvement?” No, my life,” replied 
the Baron; © Well I know, my Elfrida's 
heart is incapable of ingratitude.—But, when 
your young companions, too young perhaps 
10 
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to have taſted the bitters of life, may have 
deſcribed its varied ſweets, and pitied your 
not participating in them ; unconſcious, you 
might let regret poiſon thoſe calm pleaſures, 
and innocent amuſements, which, Lam happy 
to ſee, you now forego with reluctance.” 


The Baron was here interrupted, by one 
of the domeſtics calling him out, on ſome 
buſineſs; and Elfrida, fancying a walk would 
relieve her mind from unpleaſant. reflection, 
ſtrolled down the grove, which was her fa- 
vorite retreat, and was much frequented, by 


her and Edgar. 


Half way they formerly had united their 
infant labours ; de Montford having planted 
'a young oak, around which Elfrida had 
twiſted ſome ivy, which now had grown 
very thick about it.— She ſtopped involun- 
tarily, as ſhe arrived at the ſpot; and was 


met there by the gardener. 


* Your ſervant Gregory,” ſaid Elfrida: 
te how does your Wife, and my little God- 
| daughter, 
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daughter Roſe?” © All well, an't pleaſe 
your ladyſhip; and frequently inquire after 
your honour's health. But, my lady,“ con- 
tinued Gregory, looking very ſorrowful, and 
ſcratching his head, © one of the ſervants, 
belonging to the Caſtle, has been telling me, 
as how your ladyſhip is going to leave us.— 
Alack ! when that 1s the caſe, there will not 
be a dry eye, within ten miles of the Caſtle; 
as there are many, beſides my Goody and 
little ones, who bleſs your honour's goodneſs 
to them, and often have partaken of your 
ladyſhip's bounty. And, as to little Roſe, 
ſhe will break her heart, when ſhe hears you 
are going to leave the country.—Ah ! who 
knows that you will ever come back?“ 1 
am obliged to you, honeſt Gregory,” re- 
turned Elfrida, © for the regard you bear 
me; but be aſſured I ſhall not long be ab- 
ſent from my Lord.“ 


ce Thank God for that,” ſaid the old man 
Joyfully ; © I will go and tell my Goody this, 
before ſhe is told the fad tidings of your la- 
vol. I. E. dyſhip's 


74 DUKE OF CLARENCE. 


dyſhip's leaving us.” © Gregory,” ſaid El- 
frida, © how carefully you prune that ivy, 
and twine it round that oak!“ & 7 prune it, 
my lady,” cried Gregory! No, indeed, it 
is as much as my life is worth to touch it; as 
young Maſter Edgar has forbid my ever 
meddling with 1t.—I never ſaw him in ſuch 
a paſſion, in my life, as he was, the other 
day, with our Robert, only for the matter of 
lopping off a bit, that grew irregular: but 
I ſuppoſe it was, becauſe of your ladyſhip's 
' planting.” Elfrida bluſhed exceſſively, whilſt 
honeſt Gregory was relating this little cir- 
cumſtance; and, wiſhing the man a good 
evening, ſhe continued her walk. 


Seating herſelf on a bench, which was 
placed at ſome ſmall diſtance from the ſpot 
deſcribed, ſhe delivered herſelf up to her 1e- 
flections. After having remained, for ſome 
time, abſorbed in thought, ſhe was diſturbed 
by a ruſtling amongſt the trees. Upon look- 
ing up, ſhe ſaw de Montford, ſtanding with 
his back towards her, leaning againſt a tree, 


oppoſite 
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oppoſite the young oak before- mentioned. — 
A kind of trembling agitati on ſeized her, upon 
this ſight; and ſhe felt irreſolute, whether 
ſhe ſhould join him, or proceed onwards with 
her walk. A certain impulſe, however, 
made her determine for the former, as ſhe 
fancied ſhe wanted to ſpeak to him. On her 
joining him, he ſtarted, and looked con- 


fuſed ! 


e Why Edgar,” (faid Elfrida, aſſuming a 
gay air) © you ſeem buried in thought.— 
Will you not favor your friend with the ſub- 
Jet of ſuch deep contemplations ?” «I. 
have not vanity ſufficient, Madam,” gravely 
returned he, © to ſuppoſe they would afford 
your ladyſhip any amuſement.—And in- 
deed,” continued he, deeply ſighting, © they 
were not of the moſt pleaſurable kind.“ 
« You are grave, de Montford,” cried El- 
frida, inwardly malicious enough to enjoy his 
pain, from gueſſing, probably, the cauſe. 
e Perhaps, I have reaſon, Madam, to be 
out of ſpirits.” Then, for that reaſon,” 

E 2 replied 
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replied ſhe, * you ſhould impart the cauſe 
to a friend, who has always treated you with 
the moſt unlimited confidence, and has ever 
taken a ſiſter's intereſt, in all your concerns.” 
* Your ladyſhip,” ſaid Edgar, “ was ever 
condeſcendingiy kind; and, if J now conceal 
a ſingle thought from you, believe me it is, 
becauſe I would not forfeit that ſweet confi- 
dence, and friendſhip, which it 1s my pride, 
and boaſt, hitherto to have deſerved.” 


Elfrida now felt her face glow with bluſhes; 
and moſt heartily repented having urged him 
ſo far. Greatly, however, ſhe admired that 
noble forbearance, which prevented his avail- 
ing himſelf of the opportunity, that offered, 


of diſcloſing his paſſion, 


Edgar, obſerving ſhe looked confuſed. at 
the ſpeech which he had made, tried to give 
it a different turn: * And, can lady Elfrida 
wonder,” ſaid he, taking her hand with an 
affectionate freedom, © that I ſhould look 
grave, or feel concerned, after having been 


ſo 
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ſo highly diſtinguiſhed by her favor, when 
I know I ſhall ſoon loſe her? Could I feel 
cheerful on ſuch an occaſion, I ſhould, in- 

deed, be unworthy of her friendſhip, and re- 

gard.— See Elfrida,” continued he, © See 
before us a monument- of our infant friend- 
ſhip.—Obſerve that oak, round which you, 
in compliment to my labours, entwined the 
ivy.—ls it not an emblem of conjugal af- 
fection? Does it not expreſs the tender fe- 
male, looking up for ſupport, and protection, 
from her more able conſort ? Happy, thrice 
happy, will that man be, to whom lady El- 
frida thus, like the ivy, looks up, for the 
aſſiſtance, her tender ſex requires!“ A ſigh 
accompanied theſe words, +: 


« Upon my word, de Montford,” (cried 
Elfrida, ſtriving to conceal the emotion this 
ſpeech gave her) © you are grown quite po- 
etical of late.” © Ah! who,” replied Ed- 
gar, with energy; © having ſuch a ſubject, 
but muſt feel himſelf inſpired! © A truce 
with your compliments, Edgar, I want to 
talk with you about this viſit to my Uncle.” 

E 3 « But, 
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« But, lady Elfrida,” (cried the youth, 
looking earneſtly in her face, without regard- 
ing what ſhe had ſaid) © there is another 
circumſtance, another circumſtance, which 
doubly endears the ſpot, and will ever make 
me hold it ſacred. —Do you not remember 
it, Elfiida ?” continued he, gazing on her 
face, with impaſſioned tenderneſs. — Then, 
as if recollecting himſelf, he checked his 
tranſport, and, caiting down his eyes, he 
aſſumed a more diſtant manner. Pardon 
me, Madam,” ſaid he, * if, in recalling our 
childiſh amuſements, I make more free.“ 
e What is this circumſtance, you allude 
to?” cried Elfrida, her curioſity being awa- 
kened, ©« Has lady Elfrida, then, quite 
forgot the charming token, ſhe gave me, of 
her approbation, when we had finithed our 
united work? The delightful kiſs, - with 
which ſhe honoured me, as a reward for my 
ſhare of the labour ? Boy though I then was, 
never ſhall I forget the ſenſation of ecſtatic 
delight, it occaſioned in me.— Never will 
F the 
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the remembrance of that . moment 
be eraſed from my memory.“ 


Bluſhes now, of the deepeſt dye, ſuffuſed 
the cheeks of Elfrida ; who, with trembling 
ſteps, haſtened from a ſpot, which had cauſed 
her ſuch confuſion : whilſt de Montford, 
fearful of having offended her, from her 
averted looks, dejectedly followed in ſilence. 


It was ſome time, before either of them 
could ſufficiently recall their ſcattered 
thoughts, ſo as to ſpeak colleftedly on any 
ſubje&t.—At laſt, de Montford, unable longer 
to bear the idea of having offended Elfrida, 
without entreating her forgiveneſs, broke ſi- 
lence: “ And, have I been ſo unfortunate, 
lady Elfrida,” cried he mournfully, “ as to 
offend you, by relating a circumſtance, which 
afforded me the moſt innocent delight? by 
recalling that ſweet inſtance of the ſiſterly af- 
fection, you once bore me?” © You have 
an excellent memory, Mr, de Montford, 


replied Elfrida, forcing into her manner a 


E 4 coldneſs, 
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coldneſs, which was foreign from her heart. 
« Ah! why Elfrida,” cried Edgar paſſion- 
ately, Why that diſtant appellation ? That 
frigid coldneſs in your looks? Looks which, 
till now, were ever ſweetly ſmiling on me. 
By Heaven, I meant not to offend you! But 
the circumſtance was ſo ſtrongly imprinted 
on my memory, and ſtruck my imagination 
fo ſorcibly, whilſt you were on the ſpot, that 
my evil genius . impelled me to remind you 
of it.— Believe me, never, never will I again 
offend you with the ſubject.“ “ Well, well,“ 
faid Elfrida, © let us then drop the conver- 
ation.” And, do you, then, pardon me, 
Elfrida?“ “ Upon theſe conditions,” cried 
ſhe, © I do.” Edgar delighted, with diffi- 
culty forbore kiſſing the hand ſhe held out, 
in token of reconciliation; but, fearful of 
again offending her, he reſtrained his incli- 
nations. 


« Edgar,“ (ſaid Elfrida, willing to end 
the ſubject) © have you had any farther con- 


verſation with my father, reſpecting your 
joining 
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joining the army in France?“ © I have, 
Madam,” replied he, „my Lord has re- 
ceived letters from the Ear] of Saliſbury, 
which declare his return to England having 
been delayed, by. expreſs deſire of the Re- 
gent: of courſe, my departure remains 
doubtful, as to time; your father intending 
I ſhould be placed under the immediate pro- 
tection of that Nobleman.— Oh! Lady El- 
frida,” continued he, * how much am I 
indebted to your excellent father, for his 
kindneſs to my unprotected youth! How 
ſhall I ever repay ſo vaſt a debt! The whole 
ſervice of my life would not ſuffice! With 
what pleaſure would I lay it down to. ſerve 


him!“ 


« Your gratitude, de Montford,” returned 
Elfrida, * amply repays him; and I know 
well, the generoſity of my father's temper 
requires no farther proof.” © know it, 
Elfrida; but, ſhould your noble father, or 
dear ſelf, ever require the aſſiſtance of a 


. poor youth like me, I vow to Heaven,” 
E 5 continued 
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continued he, kneeling, © that the life which 
beats within this boſom, ſhould freely be de- 
voted to your fervice!”” © Do riſe, Edgar,“ 
(cried Elfrida, much affected with what had 
paſſed) © 1 well know your grateful diſpoſi- 
tion; but hope never to have ſuch a proof of 
it.” Elfrida, feeling herſelf rather indiſpoſed, 
and the evening cloſing apace, propoſed re- 
turning home. Will not you accept my 
arm, Elfrida?” cried Edgar, alarmed at 
her emotion: “ You ſeem fatigued.”—- 
She put her arm through his, and they 
proceeded ſlowly towards the Caſtle. —She- 
tried to rally her exhauſted ſpirits; and, 
finding the ſubject on which they had been 
diſcourſing, too painful, longer to dwell upon, 
ſhe tried to change it, by ſpeaking of her 
own departure. 


« | wiſh,” faid ſhe, © my lord would not 
make ſo great a point of my complying with 
the Earl's invitation: ] do aſſure you, it is 
far from being my wiſh.— My father is now 
old, and requires a daughter's care and at - 

tention. 
6 
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tention. —Not but in de Montford, my want 
will be ſupplied :—But yet, I cannot bear to 
leave him.— How happy am I to think,” 
continued ſhe, © that when I do, I leave 
him with one, who anticipates his every 


with !”? 


« In affording your noble father the leaſt 
ſatisfaction,” ſaid Edgar, © if ever J have 
been ſo happy, I have experienced a more 
exquiſite delight, than a ſon, who loves and 
reveres a fond parent, can feel, whilſt con- 
tributing to his higheſt happineſs. But, my 
lord,” continued he, “ juſtly conſiders, the 
world has a right to claim ſome ſhare, in the 
enjoyment of lady Elfrida's company ; nor- 
ſhould thoſe charms, which were formed to 
grace the molt brilliant circles, be buried in. 
oblivion here. Many will ſhe leave behind, 
to mourn her abſence ; but none more truly, 
than de Montford.” His voice faltered, as 
he finiſhed theſe words; and he ſighed. 

deeply, | 


E 6 « Believe 
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e Believe me, Edgar,” replied Elfrida, 
6e ſhall equally regret the ſociety of my 
friends at the Caſtle.” The Marquis of 
Stafford,” ſaid de Montford, forcing a ſmile, 
| „ will be a gainer by our Joſs. He will not 

be unhappy, I ſuſpect, at having an oppor- 
tunity of renewing his acquaintance with the 
lady Elfrida.” As he ſaid this, he looked 
archly at her, Our pleaſure, then,” re- 
plied ſhe, “ will not be mutual. I cannot 
lay I am partial to that young nobleman :— 
There is a negligent boldneſs in his manners, 
which is to me extremely diſguſting.” © He 
is unfortunate,” ſaid Edgar, © in having in- 
curred your diſpleaſure. I was before en- 
vying him his happineſs, in having opportu- 
nities of being with you; but now, I find 
he is more capable of exciting my pity, than 
envy; as I am ſure,” continued he, © lady 
Elfrida is too generous, to condemn un- 
juſtly.“ 


cc Your ſervant, Sir,” cried ſhe, ſmil- 
ing, am Ito take this as a compliment, or 
a reproof ?” 
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a reproof?” © No man,” replied Edgar, 
« could have the preſumption, to ſuppoſe 
your ladyſhip merited reproof. Is not, how- 
ever, lady Elfrida a little too ſevere upon the 
Marquis; nor makes her uſual candid al- 
lowances for the faults of education? Bred 
up in the knowledge of the vaſt eſtates he 
will inherit; ſurrounded too with flatterers, 
and paraſites, a diſpoſition, naturally good, 
has been ſpoiled; and hence that preſumption 
in his manners, which ſo much diſguſts you: 
a fault, which reaſon, and his better ſenſe, as 
he advances 1n years, will no doubt correct.” 


ce Very poſſibly,” replied Elfrida coldly ; 
« And then,” cried Edgar ſmiling, © he 
will reinſtate himſelf in your ladyſhip's fa- 
vour; at leaſt, I hope he will” „ Why 
ſhould de Montford concern himſelf,” ſaid 
ſhe, © about my ſentiments of Stafford? My 
approbation, or diſlike, can be of very little 
conſequence to him,” * Pardon me, Ma- 
dam,” cried he, “ I ſhould feel fo un- 
happy myſelf, at forfeiting your good opi- 
nion, 
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nion, that I feel interefted for every one who 
is ſo unfortunate,” *© I do not think, de 
Montford, that ever will be the cafe,” re- 
plied Elfrida, bluſhing and looking down.— 
The youth, bowing, returned his acknow- 
ledgments, for her very favourable ſenti- 
meats of him, 


They now had reached the Caſtle; and 
were met by father Anthony. © Bleſs you 
my children,” ſaid the old man.—Then, 
turning to Elfrida, he inquired if ſhe had a 
pleaſant walk. It is a ſweet evening, Fa- 
ther,” returned ſhe. © Mr. de Moatford,” 
ſaid the Father, © you will ſoon loſe the plea- 
ſure of lady Elfrida's company,. in your 
evening walks; and will be obliged to put 
up with. mine.” © However,” replied the 
youth, © I may regret the loſs of her Lady- 
ſhip's company, I ſhall always think Father 
Anthony honours me, by giving me his.“ 
« Ah! my ſon,” cried Anthony, © you are 
a young flatterer.”* Indeed, Father,” ſaid 
Eifrida, © he barely does juſtice to your me- 

| rit.” 
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rit.“ © Well, Heaven bleſs you both,“ re- 
turned the Father, © for I love you as my 
children ; and ſhall always pray for both your 
happineſs. —And, God forgive the man, that 
will part ſuch. a pair,” ſaid he, when they had 
left him; © for, ſurely, Heaven intended 
them for each other.” 


As the Father continued looking after the 
young couple, Philip, Edgar's ſervant, ac- 
coſted him. © Save you, reverend Father, 
cried he, [ ſaw your reverence ſpeaking to 
my young maſter juſt now.—Did he ſeem in 
his uſual ſpirits ?” © He ſeemed,” replied 
the Father, “ to labour under no uneaſineſs; 
and,. if he does, I truſt, the principles of re- 
ligion, I have inſtilled into his mind, will. 
enable him to bear it, with that fortitude, 
and firm reliance on the Supreme Being, 
which becomes a chriſtian, and a man.” 
« Ay, that he will, an't pleaſe your rever- 
ence, if any one does, for he is the beſt of 
young men; and I never knew him capable 
of committing a mean, or an ungenerous 
action,” 

« He 
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« He is, as you ſay, Philip, a very noble- 
minded young man; and I with, fortune had 
intended him for the lady Elfrida ; for they 
are a heavenly pair.—But,” continued the 
Father, the ways of Providence are dark, 
and inſcrutable, to the eyes of us, poor mor- 
tals, whole duty it is to be thankful, for the 
nuinberleſs bleſſings we enjoy, without dar- 
ing to murmur at what is withheld from us. 
But what, Philip, did you allude to? has 
any accident happened to my pupil?“ «© Why, 
no, Father, no accident, to be ſure, has hap- 
pened,” ſaid Philip with heſitation : © But 
I believe there is a little bit of love, lurking 
at the bottom of his heart; and you know, 

we are going to loſe our young lady.—That 
I thought might afflict Mr. Edgar,” © I 
have obſerved,” anſwered the Father, * the 
paſſion he entertains for the lady Elfrida, not- 
withſtanding the pains he takes to hide it: 
a forbearance, which greatly endears him to 
me; as it ſhews the noblenels of his mind, 
which would not take the. advantage, his 


ſituation gives him,—And I am much miſ- 
; taken, 
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taken, if the fair object of his love does not 
feel a ſimilar paſſion.” 


« Ay, Father,” replied Philip, © we are 
all bleſſed with eyes, to diſtinguiſh the dit- 
ference betwixt gocd and bad. —And, I war- 
rant, her ladyſhip has found out, as well as 
other folks, that few come up to Mr. Edgar, 
in any thing, — Though 1 know him ſo well, 
that, if even ſhe was to tell him, ſhe loved 
him, better than e'er a young lord of them 
all, without my Lord, the Baron, approved 
of it, he would not profit by her regard, nor 
think himſelf worthy of being her huſband ; 
lecing he does not poſſeſs a fortune, to match 
with hers, —But, I believe, my Lord intends, 
very ſhortly, to ſend him to the wars ; as his 
father, my late 'maſter, always intended he 
ſhould bear arms: and that, I hope, will 
cure him. War is the only miſtreſs for 2 
ſoldier,” 


Does de Montford, (inquired Father 
Anthony, muſing) “ reſemble his father ?” 
cc Why 
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c Why no, an't plraſe your Reverence,” 
replied Philip, lowering his voice; “ for 
my part, I never could find any likeneſs 
whatever : the gentletolks that. viſited my 
maſter, uſed to ſay there was; but, to tell 
you the truth, I cannot help having my 
doubts, that he is the ſon of Sir Philip.” — 
« Edgar not the fon of your maſter! you 
ſurpriſe me Philip.“ You know, Father, 
that, at beſt, he is but a natural child.“ 
« I know it; but why doubt his being Sir 
Philip's ſon ? Surely he would have acquainted 
my Lord, who was his moſt intimate friend, 
if ſuch had been the caſe,” “ Oh! as to 
that,” replied Philip, “ my maſter never 
had any ſuſpicions. to the contrary.— My rea- 
fon for being of that opinion is, — but your 
Reverence muſt promiſe ſecrecy,” cried 
Philip, ſtopping ſhort in his promiſed ex- 
planation. © I promiſe it folemnly,” re- 
plied the Father impatiently, his curioſity be- 
ing much awakened. «© Why then you muſt 
know, that the ſuppoſed mother of Mr. de 
Montford,” (continued. Philip, ſpeaking in 

. a low 
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a low key) © never had any children, till 
Sir Philip and ſhe had a ſad falling out; and 
my maſter declared his intentions of marry- 
ing, to have an heir to his eſtates. This 
threat put the mother of Edgar in grievous 
taking, and ſoon after, ſhe declared herſelf 
three months gone with child ; and wrote to- 
Sir Philip, to entreat of him not to abandon 


her, in ſuch a ſituation, Upon this, Father,” 


continued Philip, © they grew reconciled ;, 
and, at the uſual time, ſhe brought a child 
into the world ; whom, my maſter named 
Edgar, after his father. We were both ab- 
ſent, during the time of her delivery; but 
her woman and confident, who attended her, 
upon ſome quarrel with her lady, threw out 
hints of Edgar's not being the ſon of Sir 
Philip; and that ſhe could diſcover ſome- 
thing, which would aſtoniſh him. —How- 
ever, ſoon after, her miſtreſs and her made 
up their diſagreement : and, when I queſ- 
tioned her, concerning the words ſhe had let 
drop, reſpecting the birth of the child, ſhe- 
at firſt denied having uttered them ; but af- 

_  terwards, 
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terwards acknowledged what ſhe had faid; 
yet declared they had proceeded only, from 
a deſire of revenge.—As for me, ſeeing Sir 
Philip immodcerately fond of the child, I 
thought it a pity to acquaint him with what 
the woman had ſaid ; knowing well, it would 
only render him unhappy, and deprive him 


of a great deal of pleafure. —One thing, I 


mult confeſs, ſtruck me, upon firſt viewing 


the infant, which was, that he looked more 


like a child of four monchs, than one of two; 
which the lady averred was his age, at the 
time of our return.“ 


, 


mm Theſe circumſtances, Philip,” cried the 
Father, © are ſtrange to be ſure ; but are, by 
no means, convincing proofs, that Edgar is 
not the ſon of Sir Philip de Montford : and, 
as the divulging what you have related to 
me, would only perplex Edgar, and my Lord 
the Baron, I would adviſe you to confide it 
to no other boſom but mine: where it ſhall 
remain as ſecret as it has in your own; till 
time, or change in the youth's affairs, may 
warrant the avowal.“ | | 

cc Te 
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< Tt ſhall go no farther for me,” replied 
Philip, © without the advice of your Re— 
verence.“ 


ce Is the lady,” inquired the Father, © who 
is ſuppoſed to be his mother, alive?” ©«] 
believe ſhe is,” replied Philip; “ though I 
have not heard of her, for ſome years.— 
believe, my maſter left her ſomething hand- 
ſome, as my Lord the Baron, when I went to 
fetch my young maſter, to reſide with him, 
gave me a ſum of money for her, with a pro- 
miſe of allowing her the ſame annually, in 
caſe her future conduct merited it. She wept 
much, on hearing Edgar was to be taken 
from her ; and the parting between them was 
truly affecting. However, about a year after 
my old maſter's death, upon inquiring after 
her, I was informed, ſhe had left England, 
and was ſuppoſed to be in France; though I 
could not meet with certain information,” 


« Does Edgar,” aſked Father Anthony, 
* ever inquire after his mother?“ © Yes, 
frequently, 


N 
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frequently, and often regrets, that he cannot 
ſee, or hear from her,” Ah! Philip, bas 
he cried, © would I could meet with my un- 
happy mother, that I might pay her that du- 
ty, I owe her as a ſon. How does this heart 
ſoften and melt into tenderneſs, at the thought 
that I may one day be preſſed in the arms of 
a fond—would that I could ſay virtuous mo- 
ther; who will view me with maternal ex- 
ultation, and rapture ! To hear myſelf called 
by the tender appellation of child!“ « Oft 
times,” continued Philip, © will he, after 
having diſcourſed together concerning his 
parents, exclaim,“ — Oh! that I had been 
of honeſt birth, though poor; that, whilſt 
pronouncing the names of father and mother, 
I ſhovld not bluſh at the frailties of my pa- 
rents! „He then will ſigh deeply, and 
abruptly break off the diſcourſe. And, be- 
tween you and me Father, what with this 
cauſe of vexation, and his love for the lady 
Elfrida, he has many an unhappy hour.— 


But I hope, we ſhall ſoon join the army of 
the 
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13 


to brd over vexatious thoughts.“ 


e Regent; and then he will have no time 


« What, Philip,” ſaid Anthony, “ do you 
intend to accompany Mr, Edgar to France ?” 
« Ay, to be furs, Father, a ſoldier's is the 
life for me.” „ You talk gaily, methinks, 
for a man of your years.” —** Why, pleaſe 
your Reverence, I was born, and bred, I 
may ſay, amidſt wars and battles; and I 
have ſtill trength enough left, to be of ſome 
li:tic ſervice to my King and Country.—Be- 
ſides, it will do this old heart good, to ſee 
my young maſter fight bravely, as I am 
{ure he will: and, let the worſt come to the 
worſt, I may loſe my life to be ſure; but 
Death, as you often tell us, Father, 1s a debt 
we mult all, one time or other, pay.— And, 
ſurcly, for a ſoldier, it is more ſeemly for 
him to fall, fighting for the good of his coun- 
try, than die tamely in a bed.” As Philip 
ended theſe words, he quitted the Father, and 
entered the Caſtle. 


f 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. VII. 


ROM a variety of circumſtances, that 

have been here inſcrted, the Reader long 

ſince muſt have obſerved, that Elfrida was 
beloved by de Montford. 


The firſt attacks of this fatal paſſion, the 
youth combated, with his utmoſt force. — 
The nobleneſs of his nature, his high ſenſe 
of honour, which rebelled at the idea of be- 
traying the truſt, his benefactor repoſed in 
him, were powerful obſtacles againſt the in- 
dulgence of it. 


He 
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He would ſometimes fancy, from the pe- 
culiar complacency, with which Elfrida 
treated him, that he was not indifferent to 
her. Then again, he would ſeverely con- 
demn himſelf for the thought; and accuſe 
himſelf of vanity, and preſumption, for giv- 
ing way to ſuch flattering ſuggeſtions. | 


One day, Philip abruptly entered his room, 
whilſt he held ſome ribbons to his lips, which 
Elfrida had preſented him with. De Mont- 
ford coloured ; and was vexed, at being thus 
ſurpriſed, * Why this intruſion, Philip?“ 
angrily demanded he. © Ah! Sir, forgive 
me,” cried Philip; *I knew not how you 
were employed, or I would not have inter- 
rupted you; though I have long gueſſed, 
how it was with your honour.” © What 
mean you ?” ſaid de Montford, in a tone of 
anger, and confuſion. © Ah! my dear maſ- 
ter; and do you think, your faithful Philip, 
who watches every turn of your noble coun- 
tenance, has not, ere this, found out your 
love for the lady Elfrida; whom, I hope, 

VOL, I, F and 
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and make no doubt, I ſhall one of theſe days 
ſee yours ?” | 


ce Philip,“ exclaimed Edgar, agitated be- 
yond expreſſion, © name not, I beſeech thee, 
that flattering deluſive idea: never, never can 
Elfrida de Clifford be mine; birth, fortune, 
rank, every thing, forbid it: and, as you 
value my honour, and happineſs, never let- 
what you juſt now have been witneſs to, and 
what you ſeem to ſuſpect, eſcape your lips. 
Alas!“ continued the youth ſighing, © the 
felicity of poſſeſſing ſuch an Angel, as the 
lady Elfrida, was not deſtined for ſuch a 
wretch as I am.—No; may ſhe be happy, in 
the arms of a more deſerving object, what- 
ever becomes of the wretched de Montford! 
- and, to know that ſhe 1s ſo, will alleviate 
the ſeverity of my ſufferings. But, never 
ſhall the knowledge of what I endure, diſ- 
turb her repoſe, or diminiſh ought her plea- 
ſures.” © Ah! my dear maſter,” (cried 
Philip, the tears flowing faſt down his aged 
_ _ cheeks) © you will break my heart, if you 
talk 
5 
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talk in this manner; you that are worthy of 
the fineſt lady, in the Britiſh land: and, 
though lady Elfrida is, to be ſure, a ſweet 
and charming Lady; yet you deſerve her,— 
indeed you do. And who knows,” conti- 
nued the old man, in a gayer tone, © how 
things may turn out, if my lord the Baron 
were but to be informed, how matters are ?” 
« As you love me, Philip,” cried Edgar, 
interrupting him with impatience, © do not, 
I conjure thee, ever drop the moſt diſtant 
hint to my Lord, of my unfortunate paſſion. 
Whilſt I conceal it, though imprudent in 
ever giving it place in this breaſt, yet am I 
free from guilt. Nor can it be wondered at, 
that, conſtantly beholding the united charms, 
and perfections, of the lady Elfrida, my 
heart ſhould own her power. But, the mo- 
ment I avow, or confeſs it to her, I ſhould 
be the worſt of villains; by betraying the 
confidence, my generous benefactor repoſes 
in me, by an attempt to ſeduce the affections 
of his daughter ; and, probably, by rendering 
F 2 her 
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her diſobedient to his wiſhes. —No, Philip, my 
ſoul abhors ſuch black ingratitude; and 
ſpurns ſo baſe an act. Nor, believe me, 
would I marry Elfrida, my Lord conſenting, 
until, by this arm, I had raiſed a name, wor- 
thy of giving her. 


But this is a ſubject, my gcod Philip,” 
(continued de Montford, preventing an an- 
ſwer, jeeing him about to reply) * which 
pains me, even to agony, and harrows up 
my ſoul! Let us for ever drop it; and, 
ſhould I ever act, contrary to the ſentiments, 
I have now profeſſed, tell me, I am a Vil- 
lain!“ 


ce Ah! never, never, my deareſt maſter, 
ſhall I have reaſon to ſay that. — Lou are 
too good for this world; and Heaven, I hope, 
will reward your goodneſs.” 


ee Leave me now, Philip,“ ſaid Edgar; 
* 1 would compoſe myſelf, before I attend 


my Lord; and endeayour to repreſs thoſe 
flattering 
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flattering ſuggeſtions, you have raiſed to my 
imagination.“ Philip now left the room; 
ſaying, as he went: © It ought to be a match; 
indeed it ought, my deareſt maſter !” 


CHAP, VIII. - 


BOUT a week previous to the intended 
departure of Elfrida, the good Baron 
fell ſick. 


His ſtrength daily forſook him; and, not- 
withſtanding all his endeavours, to keep the 
knowledge of what he ſuffered, from his af- 
flicted family, his changed countenance pro- 
F.3 claimed, 


e 
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claimed, what his tenderneſs would not let 
him avow,—In a few days he was diſabled 
from leaving his chamber. De Montford 
and his daughter tried, by reading, and va- 
rious methods, to alleviate the ſevere pains, 
which oppreſſed him. 


Phyſicians were called in, who pronounced 
very unfavourable prognoſtics. Nothing 
now could exceed the diſtreſs of Elfrida, and 
the anxiety of Edgar. Inceſſantly did the 
former petition Heaven, to ſpare her be- 


loved parent to her. Afraid of adding to his 


diſorder, by evincing her fears, ſhe repreſſed 
them, whilſt in his preſence; and to Edgar 
alone would ſhe impart her ſecret apprehen- 
fion.—W hilſt he, to ſooth her bitter anguiſh, 
concealed from her, that his heart, alſo, was 
torn with the afflicting thought, that he 
ſhould ſoon be deprived of his beloved Be- 
nefactor, and only friend, 


The 8 ſenſible 4 his approaching 


ä exerted himſelf, to calm the ſor- 
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rows of his family, and to prepare their 
minds for an event, which, he found, muſt 
ſoon take place. 


No dejection did he ſhew, when the phy- 
ſicians, at his earneſt requeſt, apprized him 
of his danger ; but for the welfare of Elfrida, 
and de Montford, he was not a little con- 
cerned, 


« My Children,” ſaid he, as they knelt 
around his bed, in ſpeechleſs agony, “you 
hear, I am haſtening to that period of my 
exiſtence, which my love for you alone makes 
painful to me. Afflict not the few ſhort hours, 
I tarry with you, by this exceſs of ſorrow.“ 


& You, my Elfrida,” (turning to his 
daughter) © will loſe a protector, whoſe 
happineſs was centered in his Child's; and 
my de Montford a friend, who ſcarcely loved 
him leſs, than he did his Elfrida. —I allow, 
therefore, for your grief; but let it not be 
unreaſonable. —Confide in Heaven. To the 

4 brave 
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brave and good Earl of Saliſbury, I have, 
in a letter, committed the care of my Ed- 
gar's advancement, land the pleaſure of re- 
warding virtuous merit.“ 


De Montford claſped the-hand of the Ba- 
ron, and watered it with tears, —** Oh! my 
Friend! my Benefactor! my more than Fa- 
ther! to whom I owe more than my exiſ- 
tence—the formation of my mind to Virtue ; 
Oh! teach me, then, fortitude, to bear your 
loſs with patience! Alas! de Montford feels 
you cannot.” He hid his face, with both his 
hands, overcome with exceſs of grief. 


« My ſon,” (ſaid the Baron, with a firm 
voice, though much affected with the youth's 
forrow) Man is born to ſuffer.— This life, at 
beſt, is but a weary pilgrimage we tread; and 
it is our duty, to bear the ills, aſſigned us in 
our journev, with fortitude and courage.— 
True virtue, ſtrengthened by adverſity, and 
patient endurance, whilſt it corrects, enlarges 
and expands the heart ; as, by knowing what 

| It 
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it is to ſuffer, we learn to pity the unfortu- 
nate. But, my de Montford requires not 
that leſſon.— Gentle, and compaſſionate ih 
his nature, he feels for the woes of others. 
May he ever be exempted from theth,; until 
proſperity hardens his heart; and then, and 
only then, may it be humbled!“ 


« Seek out your unhappy mother, my. 
ſon. Be to her a protector, and a duteous 
Child. Endeavour to reclaim her, Edgar; 
and bring her erring ſteps to thoſe paths of 
virtue, and of honour, from which, alas, ſhe 
has widely ſtrayed. The entreaties of a long 
loſt Son may have ſome weight with her 
Philip tells me, ſhe has choſen France, for 
her place of reſidence,” 

« To you, my Child” continued the Ba- 
ron, “ Child of my adoption, I have be: 

queathed my Eſtate in Norfolk, trifling as 
it is, and unequal to my de Montford's me- 
rit.ä— Vet, the hand that gives it, I know, 
will ſtamp a value on it, I would not have 
| F 5 de 
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de Montford, as yet, too rich: Added to 
your own little patrimony, it will anſwer a 
Soldier's wants. Do not interrupt me;” 
(ſeeing the youth about to expreſs his grati- 
tude) © it is no more than common juſtice 


to your virtue. May it render you the ſer- 


vice I wiſh; and I am fully repaid. To your 
faithful Philip J have left a ſmall legacy, to 
keep him above want, in his declining age. 
I would, however, have you keep him always 
with you; he is a good man, and an affec- 
tionate ſervant; and, as ſuch, ſhould be re- 
warded. But forgive your Father, my Ed- 


gar, his taking, in part, that pleaſing taſk 


from you.— Tou will have ſufficient claims 
on your generous ſpirit.“ 


« ] have no advice to give my Children; 
(turning now both to Edgar and Elfrida) 
« as their conduct, in every reſpect, has me- 
rited my warmeſt approbation, and anſwered 
my moſt ſanguine wiſhes. Continue but 
ſuch as ye are, and you will ever ſecure the 


eſteem of the truly great and good.” The 
| Baron 
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Baron pauſed, whilſt the young pair were 
both too much affected to reply. 


The Baron, now taking the hand of his 
daughter, ſaid to her, © with you, my Child, 
I would be, for ſome minutes private.— 
Leave us my Edgar.” De Montford aroſe, 
and kiſſing the hand of his benefactor, he 
bathed it with tears of gratitude, and left 
the room. x 


« My life,” (ſaid the Baron, addreſſing 
Elfrida, when Edgar had withdrawn) Shrink 
not from the trial, I am going to put you to. 
Remember, it is your Father, your tendereſt 
of friends, that now demands from you, the 
ſituation of your heart.” An univerſal trem- 
bling ſhook the frame of Elfrida; confuſed, 
and terrified, ſhe awaited the dreaded de- 
mand; whilſt the Baron, in a ſolemn man- 
ner, thus began: As it is not permitted 
me by Heaven, to make a much longer ſtay _ 
on earth, I wiſh to employ the little time al- 
lotted me, in promoting the happineſs of my 
| F 6 _ darling 
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darling Child.“ * And, muſt we then part? 
Oh! my father!” cried Elfrida, her eyes 
ſtreaming with tears. We muſt; I feel 
we muſt, my Elfrida,” returned his Lord- 
ſhip, with a faltering voice! The regrets 
of a fond parent, at the thought of parting 
with a beloved Child, were, at that moment, 
more powerful, than the calm reſignation, 
proper for a Chriſtian, The Baron felt un- 
manned. His voice trembled, in uniſon with 
his feelings. —He pauſed a moment, to re- 
cover his firmneſs: but Nature prevailed, 
and refuſed to ſecond the effort. She drew 
him to the arms of his daughter: where, for 
ſome minutes, tears were the only language, 


either could ſpeak. 


The convulſed fobs of Elfrida, at laſt, 
brought the Baron to himſelf; and cauſed 
him to feel aſhamed of his weakneſs. He 
made a ſtrong effort to repreſs his emotions; 
and reafluming, with difficulty, his compo- 
ſure, he withdrew himſelf from her arms,— 


i] ſet you but a poor example, my love,” 
fad 
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ſaid he, ſmiling through his tears; © and, 
were I now to bid you ceaſe to grieve, at the 
inevitable fate that awaits me, my daughter 
would have reaſon to put her Father in mind, 
that his example accords not with his pre- 
cept. —But let me, my Child,” (continued 
the Baron, feeling himſelf recovered) “ let 
me, now that I have the power, reſume the 
important ſubject.” 


« When time has mellowed my Elfrida's 
firſt emotion of ſorrow, for the loſs ' of her 
Parent, into a plealing, though melancholy 
remembrance of him, her friends will be 
anxious for her ſettling in life, by an union 
with ſome one deſerving of her, in birth, 
fortune, and merit. Your Uncle, my love,“ 
continued the Baron, taking her by the hand, 
ce has frequently intimated a wiſh, of ſeeing 
you eſpouſed to his Son and Heir, by a for- 
mer marriage, the Lord Graham. Ever 
anxious for the happineſs of my Child, I 
' wiſhed not, by an avowal of my ſentiments, 
and wiſhes, on the occaſion, to bias her young 


and 
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and duteovs mind. What ſays my Elfrida ?” 
* And 1s it the wiſh of my Father,” cried 
ſhe, in evident diſorder, ** that I ſhould give 
my hand to Graham?“ «© My wiſh, Elfrida, 
is for your happineſs ;” returned his Lord- 
ſhip gravely. And, though the match, 
in point of worldly advantages, meets my 
approbation; yet Lord Graham is not, I con- 
feſs, the man, I ſhould ſelect for the huſband 
of my daughter.” Eltrida felt relieved ; and 
the Baron, after a pauſe of ſome moments, 
continued : © Few; indeed, are worthy of 
poſſeſſing her. One only I know; and me- 
rit alone recommends him.” 


The Baron fixed his eyes on her glowing 
face. Tell me, my daughter,” continued 
he, © if the brilliant qualities, de Montford 
ſo eminently poſſeſſes, have not made an 
impreſſion on your young heart.“ 


The ſituation now of Elfrida was painful, 
beyond deſcription. A faint ſickneſs came 


acroſs her heart; and, for ſome moments, 
| Ie 
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ſhe ſcarcely reſpired. Do not be terrified, 


my life,” ſaid the Baron, tenderly preſſing her 


hand; “nor think your Father will act the ty- 
rant. I wiſh to adviſe you. Confide in your 
friend, your parent, you ſhall find him ſuch,” 
Oh! my father!“ (cried Elfrida, hiding her 
tears, and bluſhes, in his boſom) “ your 
goodneſs overpowers me! How unworthy 
is your Elfrida! Alas! ſhe has no heart to 


beſtow. -- But, believe me, from this hour, 


its preſent object ſhall be baniſhed from this 
boſom. I will try to render it obedient to 
the wiſhes of the beſt of Fathers. I will 
have no will but yours, my Lord: forgive 
this fault involuntary.” She ceaſed; and 
the Baron, claſping her in his arms: No- 
ble, duteous girl,” cried he! “How un- 
worthy ſhould I be of the name of Father, 
could J abuſe ſuch ingenuous openneſs of 
heart!” Then, looking ſtedfaſtly on her 
averted, and deeply bluſhing face; and 

Edgar de Montford is the man,” © Ah! 
my Lord, do not ſeek to know my ſhame. 
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Vet, how ungrateful, to have a ſecret kept 
from ſuch a parent It is, it is de Mont- 
ford, my Lord, that poſſeſſes your daugh- 


ter's affections.“ And he alone,” replied 


the Baron, “is worthy to poſſeſs them, — 
Bur, tell me truly, my Child, if he has ever 
ſought to win them. If ſo he 1s” — The Ba- 
ron finiſhed not his ſentence, from the degree 
of anxiety he felt at his queſtion. © Never 
my Lord,” (cried Elfrida, greatly relieved, 

yet impatient to clear de Montford's honour) 
« Your daughter is unacquainted with the 
ſentiments, that Edgar entertains for her. — 

He has avorded”—She heſitat ed, as having 
ſald too much, * Then he 1 is,” returned his 
Lordſhip, * the noble youth, I ever thought 
him: and, if he return with honour, from 
theſe wars in France, he ſhall be rewarded 
with the hand of my Elfrida.— For well I 


know he loves her.“ 


Elfrida n herſelf at the feet of her Fa- 

ther; penetrated with his goodneſs.— Oh! 

my Lord, my Father, cried ſhe; when I 
merited 
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merited your anger, and ſevere reproaches, 
co meet w'th ſuch indulgence, it overpowers 
me!“ The Baron raiſed her in his arms, — | 
« Were Edgar, my Child, poſſeſſed of birth 
and fortunes, to intitle him to my Daughter, 
before Princes would I prefer him, for my 
Elfrida's huſband, 


But, deſtitute of all worldly advantages, 
he mult, beſides his amiable qualities, merit 
from his ſervices, in the glorious profeſſion 
he has choſen, ſo dear a prize. He muſt 
raiſe his name in his Country's annals, — 
Riches I prize not; and, ſinking as I am 
from this vain world, how contemptible do 
they appear, when put in competition with 
honour and merit! In leaving you to Ed- 
gar, on theſe conditions, I inſure the happi- 
neſs of my Elfrida, when time ſhall have 
mouldered this frail body into duſt.” 


ce Ah! my Lord,” cried Elfrida, in an 
agony of tears; © this heart can form no 
ſcheme of happineſs, beyond the life of my 
| | Father, 
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Father. Spare, gracious Heaven!” cried 


| the, kneeling, © to thy afflited fupplicant, 


ſo precious an exiſtence !'” © It will not be, 
my Child,” ſaid the Baron feebly, © I feel 
life ebb apace. We muſt ſubmit, with re- 


ſignation, to the awards of Heaven.” 


His Lordſhip found himſelf exhauſted, 
and compoſed himſelf to reſt: . whilſt the 
boſom of Elfrida was agitated, by a variety 
of different emotions. Gratitude for her Fa- 
ther's indulgent goodneſs, and compliance 
to her wiſhes; a compliance, infinitely be- 
yond her moſt fanguine hopes ; and grief, 
the moſt lively, at the melancholy thought, 
that ſhe-muſt ſoon loſe ſo beloved a Parent, 


held the principal place in her breaſt, 


| > <4 E. 

In about an hour, the Baron awoke; and 
found himſelf much worſe. He deſired to 
be left with his Phyſician, unwilling his 
Daughter ſhould witneſs his ſufferings. El- 
frida ſaw, with increaſe of grief, his counte- 
nance much changed; and felt wretched, at 
the thought of leaving him. 


In 
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In paſſing through the gallery, which led 

from her Father's apartment, ſhe met de 
Montford ; who was returning, with an in- 
tention of viſiting his Benefactor's chamber, 


Had not Elfrida's whole thoughts been 
now occupied with her Father's danger, the 
ſight of him, immediately after the ſcene 
that had juſt taken place, would have co- 
vered her with confuſion. —But, forgetting 
every idea, beſides that afflicting one, ſhe 
met him as uſual. 


Taking her hand, with an affectionate 
freedom, he inquired after the Baron. Tears, 
at firſt, were the only reply ſhe could make 
him: and he had the grief to read, in her 
afflicted countenance, that a material change 
had taken place, 


When her emotion of grief had, in a ſmall 
meaſure, ſubſided, ſhe communicated to him 
her Father's wiſh, to be left to himſelf. © 1 
was proceeding to the Chapel de Montford,” 

ſaid 
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ſaid ſhe, when I met you, with an intention 
of beſceching Heaven, to ſpare my beloved 
Parent,” „I will join in your pious reſo- 
lution, lovely Elfrida,” ſaid Edgar; and O 
that Heaven might liſten to our united 
prayers!” | 


At that moment, Father Anthony joined 
them; and, much approving of their inten- 
tions, accompanied them to the Chapel. 


Sincerely and fervently did they there pour 
forth their prayers, and ſupplications, for 
the preſervation of the good Baron's life, 


When the Father had finiſhed, he advanced 
to the place where de Montford and Elfrida 
were; and, taking the latter by the hand, 
«© Continue, my Children,” ſaid the good 
Man, © in all your afflictions, to offer up 
your prayers, and petitions, before the throne 
of the Supreme; and, whether or not he may 
think fir, for wiſe purpoſes, to withhoid 
from us our ſeeming good, you will find 
your minds relieved,” | 


A 
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A Domeſtic now, from the Baron, ap- 
peared, and deſired the Father's immediate 
attendance on his Lord, With haſty ſteps 
Father Anthony quitted the Chapel, to at- 
tend his Patron; leaving Edgar, vainly en- 
deavouring to calm the deep diſtreſs of El- 
frida, whoſe fears at this meſſage aroſe to an 
agony, 


In about an hour after, Anthony returned. 
The traces of recent Tears were viſible on his 
venerable countenance, 


« My Child,” (ſaid he to Elfrida, ſtrug- 
gling to aſſume a compoſure) © prepare your 
mind for the worſt; Heaven will not longer 
than a few ſhort hours ſpare to us your va- 
luable Parent. Within this hour, he is viſi- 
bly changed. But l have left him compoſed, 
and re ſigned to the will of Heaven. Do not, 
therefore, deareſt Lady, by this grief, diſ- 
compoſe or ruffle his laſt moments, which 


ſhould alone be dedicated to God,” 


 Elfrida 
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Elfrida replied not; but, checking the riſ- 
ing ſorrow, which almoſt rent her heart, — 
with an air of fixed melancholy, dignified by 


the reſignation, and firmneſs, it expreſſed, 


ſhe aroſe, and ſought the chamber of her 
Father. 


She found him in a deep ſleep. —She 
kneel'd by his bedſide, and ſofily took his 


hand. Several times he ſtarted. His colour 


was conſiderably heightened. In about an 
hour, his Lordſhip awoke.—He gazed ear- 
neſtly at Elfrida, for ſome time, without 
ſpeaking, or anſwering her inquiries, 


At laſt he cried, © I have ſeen your Mo- 
ther, my Child, —Methought, ſhe beckoned 
me to the blefſ.d Manſion ſhe inhabits, and 
held out her arms to receive me. - But, when 
I attempted to meet her embrace, ſhe vaniſhed 
from me, ſaying; © It 1s not yet we meet: 
The appointed hour is not arrived. Soon 
it will; and then we meet, my beloved, to 


part no more,” The air became filled with 


Heavenly 
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Heavenly muſic, and I awoke.” Oh! my 
Father,” (cried Elfrida, greatly ſhocked and 
terrified) © What does this dream portend?” 
« My Love,” replied the Baron feebly, «© my 
laſt hour approaches near.—Submit, I en- 
treat you, with patience, to the change that 
will ſoon take place. Let all my family be 
aſſembled: This warning inſtructs me, to 
make a proper uſe of the time allowed me.” 


In ſilent grief the afflicted family kneel'd 
around the bed, whilſt his Lordſhip employed 
almoſt his laſt moments, in giving advice, 
and comfort to each individual of them.— 
In addreſſing de Montford, (who was almoſt 
ſtupified with ſorrow) his voice faltered: 
it became ſcarcely articulate. The colour 
forſook his cheeks. —His pulſe fluttered.— 
Taking the hands of de Montford, and El- 
frida, he joined them.—W hat a moment for 
Edgar! He eſſayed to ſpeak, but failed in 
the attempt.—Then, lifting up his eyes to 


Heaven, and crofling himſelf, he expired in 


the arms of de Montford, 
When 


| 
| 
| 
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When Elfrida found, her beloved Parent 
had ceaſed to breathe, all ſenſe forſook her; 
and ſhe ſunk inſenſible in the arms of her at- 
tendants, who- bore the unhappy Orphan 
from the mournful ſcene. 


Whilſt Edgar in ſpeechleſs agony, conti- 
nued kneeling, and holding in his arms the 
lifeleſs body of his Benefaftor: and all at- 
tempts to move him from it, for ſeveral 
hours, proved ineffectual, 


Father Anthony, alſo, for ſome time, 
ſeemed to forget the reſignation he preached, 
in the deep grief he felt for his worthy Pa- 


cron, 


For ſome days, the Caſtle and neighbour 
hood around were the ſcene of deepeſt ſor- 
row. The poor lamented, as for a Parent. 


Letters immediat*ly were ſent to the Earl 
of Mortagne, from the Father, acquainting 
him with the loſs they had ſuſtained, and re- 


queſting his attendance at the Caſtle, 
CHAP. 
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CHAF. IT 


HE fifth day, as Edgar was departing 

from the chamber of his deceaſed 
Friend, he heard the Horn at the great gate, 
blown with violence. He immediately con- 
jectured, it was the Earl; and haſtened down 
to receive him. A Herald advanced, and 


proclaimed the coming of the Lord Mor- 


tagne. 


Preſently aſterwards his Lordſhip arrived. 


Edgar met him at the outer gate, and reſ- 
pectfully conducted him info the Caſtle.— 


« Your name, Sir?” cried the Earl.“ De 


VOL, I. G Montford, 


ee ce 
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Montford, my Lord.” © You are, then, 
that Youth, my Brother protected.“ © The 
ſame, my Lord; and every thing do I owe 
to my Benefactor's goodneſs.” Edgar's eyes 
bore teſtimony to his gratitude: He drew 
his hand acroſs them, to conceal his tears, 


They had now reached the great Parlour,, 
when the Earl, ſeating himſelf, inquired for 
his Niece. © The Lady Elfrida, my Lord,” 
ſaid de Montford, (overwhelmed with afflic- 
tion for the greatneſs of her loſs) © has not 
yet left her chamber, but to viſit that of her 


Father. 


The Earl looked pleaſed.— I think, 
young man,” faid his Lordſhip, © you have 
much reaſon to lament the death of iny Bro- 
ther: He was a good friend to vou, I am 
informed, in every reſpect.— The Earl laid 
a ſtreſs upon his laſt words, which Edgar 
felt. But, liſtening only to the ſenſation, his 
gratitude inipired, he replied with warmth ; 
6e ſhould be loſt, my Lord, to every feel- 

ing, 
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ing, were I not moſt deeply to lament your 
noble Brother's death. He was, indeed, my 
Lord, a Friend to me. He was the guar- 
dian, and inſtructor, of my unexperienced 
and unprotected Youth. —Ever dear will 
be his memory.“ Edgar turned aſide, to 
conceal his emotion. © Where is my Bro- 
ther's Chaplain, Sir?“ demanded the Earl], 
&« I will deſire him to attend your Lordſhip,” 
replied Edgar, pleaſed at a pretext to quit 
the room. © Do ſo, Sir, and I will thank 
you,” 


Edgar withdrew, and preſently met with 
Anthony, who was haſtening to the Earl, 


« The Earl inquires for you, Father.” — 
e You have ſeen him, then, my Son.” 1 
have.—Ah ! how much unlike his noble re- 
lative ! But he is the Uncle of Elfrida ; and, 
as ſuch, I reſpe&t him.—But his Lordſhip 
will be impatient.” © I will attend him im- 


mediately” ſaid Anthony, leaving the 


Youth, 
G 2 Upon 
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Upon the Father's entrance into the apart- 
ment, where the Earl was, he found him 
gazing earneſtly at the portrait of the Lady 
Julia. His countenance betrayed viſible diſ- 
compoſure, and he was much agitated. — 
But, checking his emotion, he received the 
compliments of Anthony, with tolerable 
calmneſs. 


Alfter ſome cuſtomary ſpeeches of condo- 
lence had paſſed, on the ſide of the Father, 
he, at the deſire of the Earl, entered into a 
minute detail of all the circumſtances, rela- 
tive to the death of the Lord de Clifford. — 
He alſo mentioned, thar his Patron, a few 
days before his death, had put into his hands 
a will; which Anthony offered to give up, 
for his Lordſhip's peruſal, on the morrow. 


The Earl, when the Father had ceaſed, de- 
fired Eltride might be informed of his arri- 
val; and that he was impatient to ſce her. 
e Would not your Lordſhip firſt ſee your 


Brother?“ cried Anthony, riſing to atici,d 
hin, 
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him. As it cannot be of ſervice, Father,” 
replied his Lordſhip, *I would wiſh to be 
fpared that ſight.” Anthony made no reply. 


My late Brother was a good man, I 
think, Father,” ſaid the Earl muſing; “ but 
much eſtranged himſelf from his family.” 
« My Lord,” cried Anthony with warmth, 
© my Benefactor was the beſt of Men And, 
Jam afraid, has left few Noblemen behind, 
to equal him in goodneſs. The Lord de 
Clifford was the beſt of Fathers, of Guar- 
dians; the moſt generous of Protectors ; the 
kindeſt of Maſters; and the braveſt of Sol- 
diers. Bleſſings followed his ſteps ; and, at 
his approach, each eye filled with delight. 
Hear but his aged Soldiers ſpeak of him.— 
But, wherefore ſhould I make more uſe of 
words than one, to a his character ? 
my Lord was a Chriſtian.” 


« You are an excellent Encomiaſt, Fa- 
ther,” ſaid his Lordſhip, rather haſtily, «I 
barely do juſtice, my Lord,” returned An- 

G 3 thony,. 


* 
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thony, © to my Patron's virtues: and no 
one who really knew him, but would. join 
me, in bearing witneſs to the truth of my aſ- 
ſertion.” © I doubt it not,” (replied his 
Lordſhip, riſing from his ſeat) “ but I am 
impatient to ſee my niece: I find ſhe keeps 
her chamber.—She has done well in that reſ- 
pect, as it ſeparates her from the ſociety of 
that youth, whom her Father ſo imprudently 
* Choke, to make her companion.“ 


« Your Niece, my Lord,” cried the Fa- 
ther warmly, © could never receive preju- 
dice from the ſociety of Mr. de Montford.— 
Few young men, of his age, poſſeſs that 
virtue, and greatneſs of ſoul, which, give me 
leave to ſay, he does; or have acted ſo no- 
bly, on every occaſion.” —Father Anthony 
laid a peculiaremphaſis on the latter ſentence, 
c Well, well,” impatiently interrupted his 
Lordihip, “ no doubt, he alſo is a pattern of 
virtue, and goodneſs; but let him poſſeſs 
what virtues he will, I ſhall not chuſe him, 


as a future companion for the Lady Elfrida 
de 


* 
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de Clifford. But, as you Churchmen are 
privileged perſons, and you, no doubt, have 
viſited her chamber, have the goodneſs to 
prepare her for a viſit from me; as ſhe may 
not chooſe, for many reaſons, to leave her 
apartment.” As the Earl ſaid this, he di- 
rected his eye to the picture of Montcalm, 
which was placed oppoſite to that of his wife, 
the Lady Julia, As his eye glanced on the 
portrait, the colour forſook his cheek. —His 
whole frame ſhook, —His limbs refuſed to 
ſupport him. —Covering his face with both 
his hands, he gave an exclamation of horror, 
and ſunk into the chair, againſt which he 
had leaned! * Your Lordihip is unwell,” 

cried Anthony, advancing to aſſiſt him. 
For ſome time he ſpoke not; but ſtill keep- 
ing his hands in their former poſition, as 
anxious to hide from his eyes a hateful ob- 
ject; at laſt, at the Father's repeated inter- 
rogatories, he looked up,. and, pointing to 
the portraits; © It is thoſe pictures, cried 
the Earl, © that have unmanned me,—Let 
them be inſtantly. emoved.— Was this well 
G 4. done 
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done of Clifford?” «© My Lord!” cried 
Anthony, aſtoniſhed and confounded. © Do 
you nut hear me?“ exclaimed the Earl an- 
grily. © Let thoſe portraits be taken from 
the apartment, I inhabit.” © That portrait,” 
cried Anthony, pointing to the Lady Julia's, 
de was your Wife's, the Counteſs of Mor- 
tagne's; and the other—” © Name it not,” 
interrupted the Earl furiouſly; © too well 
I know whoſe it is.” 


« Would your Lordſhip wiſh both to be 
removed?” ſaid the Father, as doubting 
what he had heard. Wherefore are my 
orders thus diſputed ?” ſaid the Earl. Then, 
as if recollecting himſelf, as Anthony was 
leaving the room ; © you have miſtaken me, 
Father” ſaid he, in confuſion: © let the 
Counteſs's remain.“ 


Anthony, perplexed and confounded, at 
the Earl's viſible diſorder, and the ſtrange- 
neſs of his different directions, left the room, 
to obey his commands, without preſuming 

farther 
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farther reply. And, as he withdrew, his 
Lordſhip was under ſtrong emotion. 


Elfrida was greatly agitated, on hearing of 
the arrival of her Uncle; but commanding 
her internal ſenſations, ſhe prepared herſelf 
to attend him. 


Much ſhe dreaded, that the Earl would 
inſiſt on her leaving the Caſtle. The thought 
was dreadful; and ſhe fancied, that retire- 
ment and ſolitude alone would ſooth her ſor- 
rows. Perhaps, the thought of a ſeparation 
from de Montford, (which ſhe felt was ine- 
vitable, now that ſhe was deprived of her 
Protector) added to her reluctance, 


The prepoſſeſſion, which ſhe had ſuffered” 
herſelf to form againſt her Uncle, did not 
give way on the ſight of him. The Earl was: 
tall, and of a commanding preſence; but his 
features were harſh, and unpleaſing ; and his 
eye, which was dark, and ſeemed to pierce 


into the very inmoſt receſſes of the ſoul, 
G 5 made 
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made Elfrida ſhrink from their ſevere ſcru- 
tiny.,—His manners were proud, and impe- 
rious ; and a dark gloom hung heavy on his 
brow. Such was the appearance of him, to 
whom now Elfrida was to look up as her Pro- 
teftor.—A deep ſigh accompanied the re- 
flection. 


The Earl aroſe on her entrance; and, ſa- 

luting her, led her to a ſofa, For ſome 
moments, her emotions were too ſtrong, to 
allow her to anſwer his inquiries, His lord- 
ſhip ſpoke with reſpe&, and feeling, of the 
loſs ſhe had ſuſtained ; but hoped, he ſaid, 
ſhe would now conſider him in the light of a 
Father; as it ſhould be his endeavour to 
make her feel the loſs of a real Parent, as 
little as poſſible. 


Elfrida bowed her thanks; but ſpoke not. 
She well knew her Uncle meant, by this 
ſpeech, to introduce her leaving the Caſtle ; 
and that thought was too painful, to venture 


to ſpeak upon, 


To © 
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To her infinite relief, de Montford now 
entered the room. It was the firſt of their 
meeting, ſince the death of the Baron.—He 
eagerly, though reſpectfully, advanced to- 
wards her; and, taking her hand, which, had 
he not been reſtrained by the preſence of her 
Uncle, he would have preſſed to his lips,— 
in a voice ſcarcely audible, from his feeling, 
he articulated ſome compliments, and en- 


quiries reſpecting her health. 


Elfrida eſſayed to ſpeak ; but could not. 
Her hand trembled, as ſhe found it preſſed 
between his. She was greatly fearful, leſt 
her Uncle ſhould perceive the tremor de 
Montford's preſence excited; which added 


to her agitation. The Earl now, leaving 
his ſeat, placed himſelf by her. 


« You have not, Niece,” ſaid he, © in- 
quired after your Couſins :—They are all im- 
patient for my return; as I have promiſed. 
them the company of Lady Elfrida de 
Clifford.” This was rather too much for 

G 6. her. 
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her. «© Oh! no, my Lord,” ſaid ſhe with 
emotion; Excuſe me yet a while: indeed, 
indeed I cannot yet bring myſelf to think of 
leaving the ſeat of my Father. When my 
grief is more ſubſided, perhaps, I may ac- 
cept your kindneſs: But now, ſpare me, my 
Lord, till I am more myſelf.“ 


* I ſhould be unwilling,” returned the 
Earl, © to make uſe of any kind of violence, 
to induce you to comply, with what only a 
moment's reflection mult point out the pro- 
priety of.“ | 

As the Earl ſaid this, he looked at de 
Montford. They both felt the force of the 
remark. Edgar aroſe, with uneaſineſs ma- 
nifeſted in his countenance, and walked to 
the farther end of the room : and Elfrida ſoon 
after, making ſome apologies to his Lord- 
ſhip concerning her health, which would not 
yet permit her to venture late hours, re- 


dired to her apartment, 


The 
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The day following, the whole of the late 
Baron's family being aſſembled, the Earl 
read his Brother's will. It was a continua- 


tion of the good and beneficent acts of the 
Baron. 


To de Montford he bequeathed the Eſtate 
in Norfolk, which his Lordſhip had before 
promiſed that youth, as producing one hun- 
dred pounds a year; but which, in reality, 
yielded the ſum of forty more. 


The Earl betrayed marks of ſurpriſe, and 
diſpleaſure, when he came to this token of 
the Lord de Clifford's regard for Edgar. 


« This is, in truth, Sir,“ cried he, ad- 
dreſſing the youth, © a noble gift! My Bro- 
ther, indeed, has proved himſelf a Friend to 
you,” 


Though no man could poſſeſs a heart, 
more ſuſceptible of gratitude than de Mont- 
ford, and ſoftened, as he felt, at the recital 


of 
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of his Benefactor's laſt teſtimony of his love; 
yet, did he feel hurt, and confuſed, at the 


Earl's addreſs to him. 


He was, (as has been before obſerved) of 
a high and warm temper ; which, on ſome 
occaſions, required all his good ſenſe, to gain 


the maſtery of. 


Difficult was it, therefore, to ſubdue that- 
paſſion, which was faſt riſing at his. Lord- 
ſhip's manner. He, however, ſuppreſſed 
his feelings; and, turning to the Earl: © Tt 
is, indeed, my Lord,” cried he, © a gift, 
worthy of the dear and noble Donor. —It 
was undeſerved, unwiſhed, by de Montford: 
and fo deeply are my former obligations en- 


graven on this heart, my Lord; that they 


required not this freſh remembrancer,” 


His Lordſhip, without reply, continued 
the will.. To his aged Soldiers, who, ſup- 
ported by his bounty, felt not the wants in- 
cident to poverty, when accompanied by in- 

| firmity, 
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firmity, and loſs of limbs, he left ſufficient, 
to ſecure them from indigence or depen- 
dence. 


Father Anthony was liberally rewarded, 
for his paſt ſervices to the family, and his 
care of Edgar, 


His Servants, and poor Tenants, all had 
reaſon to bleſs their generous Lord. 


The reſidue of his money, and the Eſtates, 
of courſe, were left to the rightful Heir, the 
Lady Eifrida his Daughter, with a love and 
care, that accompanied the bequeſt; that 
denoted the feelings of a fond Parent, ſoli- 


citous, beyond the grave, for the happineſs 
of his darling Child. 


The Earl, as he finiſhed, appeared greatly 
diſſatisfied with the Baron's will. My 
Brother has diſpoſed too largely of your for- 
tune, Niece,” cried his Lordſhip, when they 
were alone; vexation and anger imprinted 


ON 
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on his countenance.—“ Living, as he has 
done, ſeciuded from the world, he knew 
not the various wants that are annexed to 
high rank, with a title and honours to ſup- 


port.” 


« My Lord,” cried Elfrida with anima- 
tion, © forgive me, if I] ſay, that any re- 
marks to the prejudice of my beloved Fa- 
ther's memory, are painful and diſpleaſing. 
His Daughter would have found pleaſure, in 
executing the will of ſo excellent a Parent, 
had it extended to the diſpoſing away the 
half of her fortune: my Lord has only be- 


queathed to the truly deſerving, what they 
merit at his hands.” She meant to include 


Edgar, as ſhe would not truſt herſelf with 
his name. 


The day following was appointed for the 
interment of the Lord de Clifford. Greatly 
affecting was the laſt leave, that Elfrida took 
ot her beloved Parent, —It almoſt overcame 
that fortitude, with which ſhe had hitherto 


borne her lols, 
The 
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The dreaded morn arrived; and, in the 
evening, the remains of the good and great 
de Clifford were depoſited by the fide of his 
anceſtors. 


The funeral, by the Earl's direction, was 
ſuitable to the high rank of the deceaſed. — 
The Earl attended as chief mourner.—After 
him followed de Montford, — next the Father; 
the Tenants and Servants following the aged 
Soldiers, finiſhed the mournful cavalcade. 


Edgar's grief was too deep for utterance. 
It was depicted on his countenance.— He 
mourned, as for a Friend and Father. 


Father Anthony performed the laſt ſervice 
to his Patron ; and cloſed the ſad ceremony, 
with a beautiful eulogium on the various 
merits of the deceaſed, | 


Reſpect and awe alone reſtrained the grief 
of the mourning auditors, within any bounds, 


The 
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The ſervice over, the ſad proceſſion re- 
turned to the Caſtle; where the day was fi- 
niſned, in talking over the virtues of the 
good Baron. The Soldiers took up the theme, 
and recounted the warlike exploits of their 
Y brave Commander, —Each dependant had 
4 ſom: anecdote to relate, that redounded to 
| | the nonour of their late, and much-lamented 


| Lord, 


CHAP. X. 


| | HE night now grew dark, and gloomy, 
| when de Montford, - whoſe feelings 
were wrought up, almoſt to a pitch of deſ- 
[| pair, left the Caſtle, more freely to indulge 

; his 
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his grief. He ſought the grove; and, hav- 
ing gained the end of it, he ſeated himſelf 
on the ſtone-bridge, which croſſed the river, 
and gave a looſe to his ſorrow ful reflections. 


The afflicting thought of his unfriended 
ſituation ſtruck him forcibly ; no claim could 
he lay to the friendſhip or protection of any, 
His hopeleſs paſſion, and the ſeparation that 
was ſoon to enſue, from all he held moſt 
dear, with the mortifying thought, that ſome 
happier man would poſſeſs the object of his 
ſecret adoration, unmanned him quite; and 
he burſt into tears, 


Finding the keenneſs of his ſorrow abated, 
as he gave this vent to his griefs, he threw 
himſelf on the earth, and poured forth a 
prayer to Heaven, for the happineſs of the 
fair Orphan of the Caſtle, and for the re- 
poſe of his Benefactor's ſoul; beſceching 
Heaven to endue him with fortitude, to bear, 
with firmneſs, whatever trials it might be 
pleaſed to inflict upon him. 

He 
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He now aroſe from off the ground; and 
found his paſſions calmed, He again ſeated 
himſelf on the Bridge, and continued, for 
ſome time, muſing. The Moon, now and 
then, gave a faint glimmering light; then, 
ſuddenly immerging behind a thick Cloud, 
left the landſcape dark and comfortleſs. 


It was a night calculated for his feelings; 
and the dreary ſtillneſs that reigned around, 
and which alone was interrupted by the me- 
lancholy hootings of the owl, and the hoarie 
ſhricks of the bat,-—joined to the ſcene he 
had that day been a ſpectator of, —filled his 
mind with a degree of romantic horror. 


He felt, he wiſhed, he knew not what.— 
His pulſe beat high q he ſcarcely- breathed ; 
and his boſom. filled with unuſual emotion: 
when his attention was rouſed by a deep ſigh. 
He ſtarted ; —he fancied it might be the 
fighing of the ſurrounding trees, portending 
a ſtorm. —*T was repeated: he croſſed him- 
ſelf.—Again it aſſailed his ears: a fear un- 
known to him before, pervaded his breaſt. 

The 
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The recollection of the tales he had heard, 
of the grove's being inhabited, appalled his 
heart. He recommended himſelf to the pro- 
tection of Heaven; and aroſe, uncertain 
whether to quit the place, or to ſtay, and 
wait what might enſue. A ſecret impulſe 
prompted him to the latter; and, in an atti- 
tude of breathleſs expectation, he ſtood wait- 
ing what he was to encounter. When a 
ſmall blue flame appeared, and ſhewed to his 
altoniſhment the figure of a man in complete 
armour.— His mien was regal; and his 
vizor being up, ſhewed a face, though pale 
and wan, that bore the traces of manly beauty. 


The Spectre waved its hand.—* In me,” 
he cried, © behold the Duke of Clarence. — 
Be the conqueror of Buchan; and in France 
thou ſhalt know the real authors of thy 
birth,” It vaniſhed, —Cold drops of ſweat 
ſtood on the brow of Edgar. His refpiration 
ceaſed. —It was the weakneſs of human na- 
ture, when in the preſence of a ſuperior Be- 
ing, that conquered his uſual firmneſs of ſoul. 


In 
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In a few minutes, he revived; recovered 
his former courage, and prayed, with fervor, 
to Heaven to ſupport him, in what ſeemed 

required of him to perform. 


Reflections crowded thick upon his ima- 
gination. Am not I then,” cried he, © the 
ſon of de Montford ? or, if I am, why am 
1 called upon, to be the avenger of Clarence ? 
Some mighty myſtery hangs about my birth, 
that only by the death of Buchan can be diſ- 
cloſed to me. Perhaps—But no, it cannot 
be : baniſhed muſt be ſuch flattering ſuggeſ- 
tions from this breaſt, Wonderful are thy 
ways, Gracious Heaven,” continued he, 
croſſing himſelf with devotion; © and to thy 
guidance I commit myſelf.” 


Hope ſeemed to reanimate his breaſt, — 
ce ] will to France,” exclaimed he: © and 
here I ſwear, brave Clarence, to revenge thy 
death, or fall in the attempt. 


He now turned his fteps towards home: 


nor was he diſpleaſed to meet, at the end fx 


* 


3 
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the Grove, Father Anthony ; who, ſolicitous 
for the youth, had in vain ſearched the Caſtle 
for him. 


« Wherefore, my ſon,” ſaid the holy man, 
« do I find you, at this late hour, in the 
Grove?” © Oh! Father,” cried Edgar; 
have much to impart to your private ear: 
at preſent, the time will not allow. How 
left you the Lady Elfrida?“ © Tolerably 
reſigned, my ſon.— But you have much 
awakened my curiolity.” * Aſk me not 
now, I beſcech you Father: to night I will 
ꝛell you all.” They then entered the Caſtle; 
and ſoon after were called to ſupper. 


The Father obſerved, that, beſides the 
concern painted in the countenance of Ed- 
gar, for the irreparable loſs they had all ſuſ- 
tained, there was a degree of abſence in his 
manners; unuſual to him, which doubled 
his impatience to know what the youth had 
to relate ; as he doubted not that it bore ſome 
relation to the cauſe of this change in his 

| appearance, 
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appearance. Anxiouſly, therefore, he awaited 
the hour of retirement. 


At length the Earl gratified his impatience, 
by quitting the table, ſoon after the remoyal 
of the cloth. De Montford, as ſoon as the 
Earl had withdrawn, followed Anthony to 
his chamber, for greater privacy ; and there 
related to him the ſolemn ſcene, he had that 
night witneſſed. The Father heard the 
youth's narration, with awful aſtoniſhment; 
and frequently he croſſed himſelf, with de- 
votion, during the recital, 


« Praiſe be to God for all things, my ſon,” 
cried he, when Edgar had finiſhed. —< It is, 
without doubt, for ſome great end, that you 
are ſelected, in this wonderful manner, to 
avenge the death of this Prince. Much am 
I deceived, if you are not intimately con- 
nected with the houſe of Lancaſter.— I can- 
not believe you deſcended from Sir Philip.” 
De Montford aroſe with emotion —“ Ah! 
rather cruſh in your pupil, Father, ſuch pre- 

ſumptuous 


DUKE or CLARENCE. 145 


ſumptuous hopes ; leſt they make me forget 
how low I am.” 


« Perhaps, it is my mother that will be 
reſtored to me, through the death of this 
Scottiſh Earl. Vet, wherefore—(he pauſed) 
why do I perplex myſelf to unravel, what 
time alone can reveal? But tell me, Father, 
wherefore do you doubt my being the ſon of 
de Montford ?” 


It is Philip, my ſon,” cried the Father, 
te that has, long ſince, raiſed my doubts of 
your being the ſon of his late maſter.” — 
© Does Philip, then, doubt it? Ah! Father, 
tell me, I beſeech thee, from what circum- 
ſtance?” 


Anthony, then, related to the aſtoniſhed 
youth the converſation, that had paſſed be- 
tween him and Philip, reſpecting his birth. 
« Ah! Father,” cried de Montford, with 
increaſed emotion, * tell me, by the regard 
you bear me, what are the concluſions you 

VOL, I. .- would 
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would have me draw, from this coincidence 
of circumſtances ?” 


Without for ſome time, giving any reply, 
Anthony continued muſing deeply; weigh- 
ing in his mind, what had been related to 
him. —At laſt, turning towards the youth; 
«© The appearance,” cried he, © of a Duke 
of Royal blood, who calls upon you to re- 
venge his death, his ſeeming intereſt, and 
promiſe, in your favor, proclaim you to be 
of no plebian race.” The Father pauſed. — 
. © Proceed Father, I conjure you,” exclaimed 
Edgar, in an agony of impatience, 


ce Joined,” continued the Father, © to the 
extreme likeneſs, you bear to the houſe of 
| Lancaſter, makes me ſometimes fancy you 
to be Again the Father heſitated—* Al- 
mighty God!“ cried Edgar, (whoſe feelings 
were wrought up to the higheſt pitch of im- 
patience) © and can you now Father leave 
me, in this cruel perplexity ? Speak to me; 
* acquaint 
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acquaint me, I entreat you, whoſe ſon you 
ſuppoſe me to be.” 


Anthony heſitated a ſecond or two.—But 
thinking he had gone too far now to recede, 
he ſeized the light, which burat on the table, 
and, taking the youth by the hand, he led 
him, in filent wonder, to the gallery of pic- 
tures ; where, placing him immediately op- 
polite two, which hung together, repreſent- 
ing the Battle of Baugẽ, — he pointed to the 
figure of Clarence. © View that Hero,” cried 
Anthony, in a ſolemn tone of voice; * know 
you any one, whom he reſembles?” <« I 
do, Father ;—myſelf I almoſt fancy, in the 
form of Clarence, But wherefore this?“ 
© Then, as much as I believe the holy tenets 
of our mother Church, I believe you to be 
that Hero's ſon.” .. 


The colour. mounted to the cheek of Ed- 
gar: he trembled with the exceſs of his emo- 
tion. Then, laying his hand to his heart, he 
lifted up his eyes to Heaven. Ah! if 1 

H 2 am 
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am not,” exclaimed he, © why does the bare 
ſurmiſe alone raiſe ſuch tumults in my ſoul ? 
It muſt be fo: or wherefore ſo often have l 
almoſt heen agonized, by ſeeing the mur- 
derous arm of Buchan uplifted, ready to give 
thre aſſaſſins ſtroke? I am no coward ; nor 
can it be the reſemblance alone it bears of 
me, that makes me tremble, as I view the 
death devoted Hero, unconſcious of his dan- 
ger. Turn, have I often, when a boy cried, 
turn brave Clarence, and ſee the deadly 
ſtroke, that's aiming at thee.“ 


« Let us paſs on to the next, continued 
the youth, his whole countenance and form 
becoming beyond deſcription animated. — 
c View there, Father, the coward Scot, who 
dares not face the gallant youth; but meanly 
gives the blow, whilſt his victorious arm is 
giving death to his other opponant.— The 
colour flies from his valiant cheek. His face 
is diſtorted with pain. — Death hovers before 

his eyes.——Revenge ſeems, for a moment, to 
ſtop its devouring hand, —A milder paſſion 
NOW. 
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now diſpels the former. The weapon drops 
from his hand. His limbs no more ſupport 
him. — He ſinks--he falls!“ 


« Father, I am not well: let us from this 
ſcene of horror.“ Anthony, moved at the 
youth's emotion, led him to his chamber: 
where, after ſome minutes, finding him more 
compoſed, he renewed the ſubject. He ad- 
viſed him to forbear, at any time, letting fall 
the moſt diſtant hint, or expreſſion, from 
whom, he apprehended, he derived his 
birth, © as having no proofs to enforce your 
ſuſpicions, my fon,” continued Anthony, 
* but mere conjecture, from ſtrange concur- 
rent circumſtances, you may ſubje& yourſelf 
to ſcorn and deriſion. Leave all, therefore, 
to that Providence, who, by placing you un- 
der the guardianſhip of the beſt of men, ſhews 
that, from your birth, you have been its 
peculiar care. 


te Alas!” cried Edgar, © better it were, 
never to have indulged the flattering hope: 
H 3 bitter 
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bitter diſappointment may be my portion, 


from having raiſed my expectations ſo high. 


Join with me, Father, rather in ſubduing 


the ambition, which already has diſordered 


my better reaſon, than, by adding your ar- 
guments in my favor, ſtrengthen ir. I would 
forget all but my promiſe; which were I 
not to remember, I ſhould forget my duty.“ 


* Worthy noble youth!“ cried Anthony: 
« Worthy, indeed, art thou to enjoy all ho- 


nours, that this world can beſtow. Nor 


need I join you in arguments, againſt your 
indulging the grateful idea, that your birth 


ts noble. Great minds become more ele- 


vated, by the gifts of fortune. Little minds 
only forget their duties, amidſt the blaze of 
ſublunary advantages.“ 


De Montford, now emboldened by the 
ſanction the Father gave his hopes, imparted 
to him his paſſion for the Lady Elfrida, On 
which Anthony, ſmiling, told him, that, 


vey he thanked him for the confidence he 


placed 
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placed in him, yet he had not made him the 
wiſer by the information. The youth bluſhed 
and looked confuſed. © Do not be alarmed, 
my ſon; whoever has obſerved the love you 
bear for the moſt excellent, as well as the 
moſt lovely of her ſex, muſt, at the ſame 
time, have obſerved the internal ſtruggle, 
that has been betwixt your honour and love : 
and to your everlaſting renown be it remem- 


bered, that the former never was forgotten: 
by de Montford.“ 


They then parted for the night; and Ed- 
gar retired to his chamber. The pleaſing: 
and rapturous thought, that it was now no. 
longer a crime to love Elfrida, kept him 
waking the chief part of the night. At laſt, 
ſleep cloſed his eyes; but the images of the 
preceding day diſturbed his reſt too much, 
to feel himſelf much refreſhed by his ſlum- 
bers. 


As ſoon, almoſt, as day appeared, he aroſe; 
and had ſcarcely finiſhed dreſſing, before the 
* Father 
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Father tapped at his door, *© I have been 
thinking, my ſon,” ſaid the good man, (ai- 
ter the morning ſalutations had paſſed between 
them) © that the evidence of Philip, ſhould 
you diſcover your ſuppoſed mother, may be 
of much fervice.” De Montford was nleaſed 
at the hint: and the Father and he ſpent ſome | 
time, 1n conſulting on the beſt methods, to 
divert Philip from his intention of accom- 
panying him abroad; as his age and infir- 
mities ill ſuited the hardſhips, he might have 
to encounter in a long campaign; and Ed- 
gar, beſides the loſs of a faithful and valued 
domeſtic, might, alſo, loſe a witneſs of ſome 
conſequence, 


The Earl treated de Montford with a kind 
of haughty and forced civility; and de Mont- 
ford, though he deeply felt his behaviour, 
forbore ſhewing any marks of reſentment, 
from the reſpect he entertained towards ſo 
near a relative of the houſe of de Clifford. 
He felt angry and diſpleaſed with that youth, 
for the large bequeſt he enjoyed, from the 

munificent 
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munificent temper of his benefactor. His 
Lordſhip conſidered it, as an injury done to 
his ſon Graham; whom he propoſed and 
expected to ſee, one day, Lord of de Clifford. 

Caſtle, | 


A few days after the interment of the Ba- 
ron, the Earl ſent for Edgar. © I find, 
young man,“ ſaid he, addreſſing the youth, 
« that it is your intention to embrace the pro- 
feſſion of arms.” It is, my Lord.“ «© To 
whom are you recommended ?” To the va- 
liant Earl of Saliſbury.” *©* You ſtay at the- 
Caſtle, then, till the arrival of the Earl?“ 
« It was my Patron's wiſh, my Lord.“ 
e Well, Sir, if I can be of any ſervice to + 
you, for the ſake of my Brother, and you 
continue to deſerve being countenanced, you 
may depend on me.” Riling paſſion ſtained 
the viſage of Edgar with a crimſon glow : 
but, ſtifling his indignation, he only bowed ; 
and with an air, not of that humble kind, 
which the Earl thought only became him, he 
inquired if his Lordſhip had any farther com- 

1 mands, 
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mands, or inquiries to make, in which he 
could ſatisfy him. And, having underſtood 
he had not, he again bowed, and withdrew; 
leaving the Earl much ſurpriſed, that not all 
his pride and power could awe, or prevent a 
youth of uncertain fortunes ;. a mere creature, 
as he conſidered, of his Brother's bounty, 
from ſupporting, in his preſence, a degree 
of manly freedom, which his Lordſhip had 
little opportunity of witneſſing, from any but 
his ſuperiors before. 


When the Earl had finally ſettled the af- 
fairs of his Brother, he grew impatient for 
his return to his family. 


Flfrida, for the firſt time, ſince the de- 
ceaſe of her Father, now made her appear- 
ance at dinner. Her mourning habit heigh- 
tened the uſual brilliancy of her charms.— 
His Lordſhip ſeemed much ſtruck, with the 
extreme lovelineſs of his niece: when an un- 
eaſy ſenſation aroſe, at the thought of the nu- 
merous rivals, his ſon would have to encoun- 

ter, 
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ter, when ſuch charms were preſented to the 
world. 


Having, for ſome time, examined her, . 
with painful admiration, whilſt de Mont- 
ford's raptures, and ſatisfaction, at again 
beholding her at Table, and viewing her in- 
creaſed charms, could ſcarcely be reſtrained 
within any bounds of moderation; the Earl, 
turning to her, inquired, if, on the day ſuc- 
ceeding the morrow, ſhe would hold herſelf 
in readineſs to return with him. Elfrida: 
trembled, and turned pale.—She tried to 
give an aſſent; but dared not truſt her voice: 
caſting her eycs on Edgar, ſhe found his 
fixed upon her, with an expreſſion, very dif- 
ferent from that which had appeared in them, 
on her entrance. In confuſion, ſhe turned. 
her's towards the ground; fearful of encoun- 
tering the ſtern and ſcrutinizing eye of her 
Uncle, who liked not the obſervation, he was 
forced to make to himſelf, that his niece 
was in more danger, whilſt in the retirement 

H 6 4 of. 
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of de Clifford Caſtle, than ſurrounded, at 2 
Court, by numerous admirers, 


The evening preceding her departure, 
when the Earl a Father Anthony had with- 
drawn; Elfrida found herſelf, for the firſt 
time, ſince the death of her Father, alone 
with Edgar. — They both felt their ſituation, 


De Montford's breaſt ſeemed labouring, 
with a ſomething he wiſhed to reveal; yet 
ſeemed irrefolute, whether or not to divulge 
it.— Sometimes gazing upon her, with ten- 
der earneſtneſs, as if going to addreſs her;— 
then, ſuddenly turning away, appeared as if 
he check'd his intentions. 


_ Elfrida's ſituation grew inſupportable ; and 
ſhe aroſe to leave the room. © Ah! Lady 
Elfrida, cried the youth, detaining her, 
i why ſo anxious to leave one, you once al- 
lowed to call you friend, when ſo ſoon he 
will be deprived of your company? Alas! 
Perhaps, the pleaſures of a Court will quickly 

enough 
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enough obliterate the remembrance of thoſe 
ſcenes of tranquil delight, which we have ſo 
often enjoyed together,” © I was in hopes, 
de Montford,” returned ſhe, © that you had 
entertained a different opinion of me, than 
what I have reaſon to conclude, from ſuch 
a ſpeech.—Y ou have little cauſe, Edgar, to 
think ſo ill of my heart.” © Ah! forgive 
me, Elfrida: forgive the diſtraction of a 
man, who, in the thoughts of loſing all he 
holds moſt dear, knows not what he utters. 


And will you, then, ſometimes, amidſt. 
the crowd of ſurrounding admirers, deign to 
remember the companion of your youth ? 
Will Elfrida ſometimes think on the plea- 
ſant hours that have paſſed, when rambling, 
with her happy friend, through the walks of 
the Caſtle? Will the envied Being, whom 
ſhe bleſſes with her hand, be jealous of ſuch. 
remembrance, when kingdoms ſeparate us, 
or wiſhed-for death? Oh ! Elfrida, may you 
be happy, whatever becomes of the wretched 
Edgar!” Grief ſtopped his ſpeech; he 

0 turned 
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turned from her. Elfrida felt greatly diſor- 
dered.— His words, his pale and trembling 
frame, that ſeemed almoſt convulſed with 
his emotions, ſoftened her heart. Never be- 
fore had ſhe ſeen him fo deeply affected. — 
She wiſhed to give him comfort, without 
diſcovering her inclinations. 


« De Montford,” ſaid ſhe, in a voice of 
foothing tenderneſs, © wherefore will you 
call yourſelf wretched, and unhappy ? You 
know not how you wound your Friend, your 
Siſter, by it.” © It was unneceſſary, Lady 


* Elfrida, (cried de Montford, gazing on her 


with a reproachful air) “at ſuch a time as 
this, to remind me of my duty. lt is the 
laſt time you could be troubled with the ſub- 
jet. Unhappy I muſt call myſelf: my peace 
is forever deſtroyed ; uncertain as Jam, how 
ſoon another may be in poſſeſſion of thoſe 
charms, —But yet, more fatal to my peace 
that excellence of mind; which long, in ſe- 
cret have I adored ;. and for which I have fo 
fren fi ghed. Forgive me what I have ut- 
12 | | tered · 
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tered. Long, vainly have I ſtruggled with 
my unhappy preſumptuous paſſion ; till the 

proſpe& of your immediate departure, and 
the thought, (diſtracting one) that ſoon ſome 
envied Being will poſſeſs your affection, un- 
manned me. Yet, all I aſk, or dare to hope 
for, is your pity, and forgiveneſs.“ 


66 do forgive you, de Montford,” cried: 
Elfrida, much affected: © but give not way 
thus to a paſſion, fo fatal to your peace. 
« And can you, then, forgive my boldneſs, 
Elfrida? Do you pity, and not hate, the 
wretched Edgar? Yet aſk me not to baniſh. 
this paſſion from my breaſt. —Never can El- 
frida's image be effaced, till the death I fly 
to, when e becomes another's, obliterate 
the dear impreſſion. Ah! Elfrida, may the 
man you bleſs with your affections, love you 
but as Edgar does; and you will be truly 
happy.” Eltrida ſighed. But I fee I af 
fect you: forget my diſtreſs, and never let 
the thought of what I ſuffer, diſturb your 
tranquillity. Ah! may you never feel what 

I do. 


160 bukk OF CLARENCE, 


I do. Let me again entreat your pardon, 


(ſeeing the tears, which ſhe vainly ſtrove to 
check, force their way down her cheek) for 
the pain I have given that tender generous 
boſom. I will no more affect you. Let me 
now bid you adieu, to-morrow I cannot.“ 


He took her paſſive hand. Adieu El- 
fridi—Too lovely generous maid, adieu.— 
Think ſometimes on your abſent friend.” 
His emotion became violent; and paſſion- 
ately kiſſing her hand, he haſtily broke from 
her, and was leaving the room.— When El- 
frida, whoſe reſolution failed her, on be- 
holding his diſtreſs, falteringly cricd: * And 
can you leave me, de Montford, pained as 
you ſee me? Promiſe me, ere you go, to 
preſerve, with care, a life ſo dear.” She 
pauſed with tears and bluſhes. 

« Say, deareſt Elfrida,” (exclaimed 
the youth returning, joy brightening his 
face) © ſay to whom is the exiſtence of de 

Montford 
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Mäontford precious? Ah! if I thought 
he ſtopped. 


Recovering ſomewhat her preſence of 
mind, © To all your friends, Edgar,” cried 
ſhe. His countenance fell.—His hopes va- 
niſned. Then, caſting on her a look of love 
and reproach ; © Cruel Elfrida. But I de- 
ſerve this diſappointment, bitter as it is.— 
Preſumptuous that I was, to ſuppoſe that 
more than friendſhip actuated your care. —It 
is for Elfrida alone I would wiſh to live; 
and, when ſhe becomes another's, it is then, 
that Edgar would wiſh to bury his ſorrows in 
the grave,” 


« Hear me, de Montford,” cried ſhe, 
deeply bluſhing, © and, if it will contribute 
to your happineſs, Elfrida will not, ſhall not - 
marry any, but him her Father has ſelected 
for her huſband, in caſe he prove himſelf 
worthy, by his actions, to become his ſon.” 
* Oh, God of Heaven!” cried Edgar, al- 
molt frantic, © is this, then, your conſola - 

tion? 
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tion? And can you tell me you are bequeathed. 
to another, at the moment you view the ago- 
nies, you yourſelf have cauſed? Barbarous, 
eruel Elfrida! Why did you call me back? 
That was, indeed, a refinement in cruelty.” 
* You vphbraid me, Edgar, without reaſon. 
How little do I deſerve it from you !” 


“Did you not, Elfrida, tell me, that-you 
would reſerve your hand for him, whom 
your Father had ſelected for your huſband ? 
When he, bleſſed as he is above mortals, 
ſhould prove himſelf, by ſome gallant ac- 
tion, to be worthy of you? Ah! who would 
not ſoar above humanity, for ſuch a prize! 
Did you not tell me this, inhuman that you 
are?” ©] did:—but ſeverely would you 
condemn yourſelf, for theſe undeſerved re- 
proaches, if you knew all.” 8 Think you, 
then, the knowledge has added to my tran- 
quillity, or contributed to my happineſs, as 
you ſeemed to expect it ſhould? Alas! El- 
frida, you little know, what it is to feel as 1 
do, when you can ſuppoſe it, however amia- ; 


ble may be the object.“ 
'# pak 
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ee Perhaps, I can imagine your feelings, 
Edgar, ſaid ſhe, deeply bluſhing: © and, 
if you knew the perſon, you would not be 
peared, that it 1s he who has taught me 
them.“ . 


« You ſurpriſe, as well as afflict me, El- 
frida! For whom can you have entertained 
the ſentiments, you hint at; ſanctioned too 
by your Father?“ „ Ah! de Montford,” 
cried Elfrida, caſting down her eyes, © whe- 
ther is your penetration fled ? Think whom 
you moll wiſh to ſee the huſband of Elfrida.“ 
« Alas! how cruel this! Well, muſt you 
know, my preſumptuous wiſhes would only 
fix on one—and he, but Ah! how little pro- 
bable, that he ſhould be the happy Being! 
You trifle with my feelings, Lady Elfrida. 
Tell me, I conjure you, by the friendſhip. 
you profeſs for me, who it is; or, if you can- 
not name him, give me ſome hint, that L 
may diſcover this envied mortal !” | 


His. 
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« His fortunes then are, at preſent, hum- 
ble; but his merits great. Need I ſay more, 
de Montford ?” cried ſhe, averting her face. 
O God!” exclaimed Edgar, “can it be 
poſſible ? But yet, no it cannot be.“ The 
youth was on his knees, © Tell me, I be- 
ſeech you Elfrida, before I for ever incur your 
ſcorn, and contempt, for my preſumption | 
Pronounce, in pity to my feelings, his name! 
It cannot be Stafford, nor the deteſted Gra- 
ham, nor—” he named ſome other youths 
of quality, who had much admired Elfrida, 
« None of theſe anſwer your deſcription ; no. 
Ah! Edgar, aſk me not.—Let me rerire, [I 
am not well.” © Impoſſible, you could not 
leave me, in this agony of ſuſpenſe!” He 
had hold of her hand; his countenance ex- 
preſſing the variety of emotions, that agita- 
ted his breaſt. © Ah! in pity Elfrida relieve 
my anxiety!” Her hand trembled in his.— 
She found it preſſed by him; and he had the 
tranſport to find, ſhe gently returned the 
preſſure ; whilſtſhe ſoftly articulated the name 
of de Moniford! The name had ſcarcely eſ- 

caped 


% 
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caped her lips, before ſhe repented what ſhe 
had done. A faint ſickneſs came acroſs her 
heart. He caught her in his arms. His 
ardor brought her to herſelf, Oh! Heavens! 
What have I ſaid? She leaned her head up- 
on his ſhoulder. He ſupported the lovely 
burthen, for ſome moments, in ſpeechleſs 
rapture. 


*And do you then, love the happy Edgar?” 
_ cried he, gazing on her, with unutterable 
tranſport : © Deareſt generous lovely maid !”- 
« Can you now doubt it, de Montford ?” 
cried ſhe, hiding her bluſhing face. Ah 
no! My joy 1s, indeed, complete!” He 
preſſed her to his breaſt, and imprinted a 
kiſs on her beauteous cheek. Forgive me, 
Elfrida, my bliſs makes me mad! Ah! who 
would not be ſo? To be ſo bleſſed? Happy, 
happy Edgar!“ 


Elfrida now, more recovered, ſtrove to 
ditengage herſelf from his arms. © Think 
not, Elfrida,” cried the youth, “ that I ſhall 
TH: let 
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let you free, till I have puniſhed you, foi 
the pangs you have made me ſuffer.” Then, 
folding her again in his arms, he imprinted 
ſome ardent kiſſes on her glowing cheeks,— 
Never had he before experienced a moment 
of ſuch happineſs. She broke from him in 
confuſion. * This, then, is the way you 
teach me to be more reſerved with you Sir.” 
© Do not be offended, Elfrida,” (cried the 
youth, taking her hand reſpectfully) “ con- 
ſider what have been my ſufferings, and 
then wonder, if you can, that my joy ſhould 
make me forget myſelf,” 


He was not, however, contented, till he 


brought her to acknowledge, that ſhe had, 


for many years, equally ſuffered with himſelf, 
from what they both feared would have proved 
a hopeleſs paſſion, What gratitude and de- 
light did he experience, as ſhe related to him 
the converſation, ſhe had held with her Fa- 
ther reſpecting him! How did his boſom 


ſwell with gratitude to his Benefactor! © Ne- 


ver,” cried de Montford, © can I repay ſuch 
2 | an 
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an inſtance of exalted generoſity, but by each 
hour contributing ro the happineſs of my 
adored Elfrida! Ah! what a ſtimulation to 
glory! Yes, my friend, my Father, thy Ed- 
gar ſhall, in the ſervice he has choſen, raiſe 
himſelf a name, that ſhall not diſgrace de 
Clifford's. Never ſhait thou repent thy no- 
ble preference.” 


The lovers were now interrupted : and 
Elfrida retired to her chamber, with a beat - 
ing heart, She knew not, whether to con- 
demn, or to applaud herſelf, for having con- 
feſſed to Edgar the ſentiments ſhe felt for 
him. But, when ſhe reflected on his long 
hopeleſs paſſion, his noble concealment of 
it, and the abſence that would ſoon take 
place, ſhe could not condemn herſelf. Be- 
ſides, it made him happy; and that conſoled 
her for letting her ſecret eſcape, before time 
had proved he merited her, De Montford 
had generouſly refuſed her taking any vow 
of fidelity to him; though he on his part, 
took a ſolemn one to that purpoſe. 


As 


. 
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As to Edgar, nothing could exceed his 
tranſports, - He ſought the Father, and ſo- 
licited his congratulations. That good man 
participated in the felicity of his pupil, but 


cautioned him againſt the Earl. © I would 


adviſe the Lady Elfrida,” ſaid he, © to be 
careful how ſhe lets fall the moſt diſtant hint 
of her Father's intentions ; as, by exciting 
the Earl's ſuſpicions, it may prove the means 
of rendering her minority unhappy. Curb 
therefore, my ſon, this exceſs of joy, on her 
account.” De Montford accorded with the 
ſentiments of the Father; and promiſed to 
reſtrain his happineſs from being viſible,— 
How happy was old Philip, when he ſaw, by 
the countenance of his young maſter, that 
the heavy gloom, which for ſome time had 
hung upon it, was changed to ſmiles of plea- 
ſure!” 


It was with ſome difficulty, that de Mont- 
ford, and the Father, made that faithful do- 
meſtic relinquiſh his intentions of accompa- 


nying his maſter to France; and the only 


argument 


DUKE: OF CLARENCE, 169 


argument that had weight with him, was 
 Edgar's declaring, that his preſence was re- 
quired to ſuperintend the Caſtle, which the 
Baron had bequeathed him in Norfolk. 


The morning now arrived, that Elfrida 
ſo much dreaded.—It was the morning of 
her departure. Sleepleſs had ſhe paſſed the 
long tedious night. It was the laſt ſhe ſhould 
for ſome years paſs, under the ſame roof 
with de Montſord. The chances of war 
were various, and uncertain. She ſhuddered 
at the thought, that, perhaps, ſhe might ne- 
yer ſee him more. The thought deſtroyed 
all her heroiſm. * Ah! why,” cried ſhe, 
© was my Father ſo deſirous of his bearing 
arms? But it was his will, and the wiſh of 
Edgar.” She tried to convince herſelf it 
was right; but her tender nature revolted 
againſt it. At laſt, day appearing, ſhe aroſe, 
and dreſſed herſclf for her journey. 


In paſſing the chamber of her Father, ſhe 
changed colour, She lean'd againſt Ellen 
VOL, I, I for 
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for ſupport.— Tears came to her relief. She 
tried to ſummon up her fortitude. She knew 
ſhe ſhould have occaſion for it. Lifting up 
her eyes to Heaven, © O may your daugh- 
ter,” cried ſhe, © act worthy of the repre- 
ſentative of thy noble houſe! May ſhe act 
worthy of the daughter of de Clifford!“ El- 
len, apprehenſive that ſhe would grow too 
much affected, hurried her along. 


Elfrida, early in the morning had ſent, by 
Ellen, her picture, to de Montford. What 
delight did this preſent afford him ! It was 
a proof of Elfrida's high confidence in him, 
« O that my actions may entitle me to the 
lovely original!“ exclaimed he, preſſing it 
with tranſport to his boſom. 


Tender and affecting was the leave ſhe 
took of Father Anthony. © My friend, my 
monitor,” criad ſhe, *“ how greatly I ſhall 
miſs you ! But promiſe me Father, never to 
forſake your Child; be ever to her, what you 


have hitherto been, the friendly guide of my 
youth,” 
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youth.” © I promiſe you my lateſt ſervices, 
my Child,” returned the good man, tears 
ſtealing down his reverend cheeks. * Bleſs 
you, bleſs you, Lady ! may Heaven preſerve 
the daughter of my beloved Patron!” El- 
frida preſented. him her cheek: Anthony 
reſpectfully ſaluted her, and beſtowed his 
benediction. She gave her Hand to Edgar. 
Neither of them could ſpeak. He preſſed 
it with emotion, to his lips, She found her 
ſpirits begin to leave her. She trembled, and 
grew pale. She prayed to Heaven, with 
fervor, to ſupport her in this trying ſcene; 
that her Uncle might not ſee, how greatly 
the parting wounded her. She turned from 
him, to receive the lamentations and prayers 
of her tenants, ſervants, and the poor.— 
Each individual was noticed, either by her 
bounty, or commendation. The ſcene grew 
too affecting,—She gave her hand to the 
Earl: and ſoon the lamentations of the weep- 


ing multitude were felt, but no longer heard, 
by Elfrida. vol 


12 
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DGAR bore the departure of Elfrida, 
with a firmneſs to himſelf, almoſt ſur- 
priſing; and, giving the laſt look, he turned 
towards the Caſtle. How was it changed, 
within a few ſhort weeks! No more could 
he liſten, with reverence and delight, to the 
ſage counſels, and animating accounts, which 
his beloved Benefactor would often give, of 
what had paſſed in his early youth. No 
more would his breaſt become fired with en- 
thuſiaſm, as the Baron would expatiate on 
the warlike merits of the gallant Henry, and 


his 
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his Royal Brothers; their great atchieve- 
ments in war. No more could he be de- 
lighted with the ſight of the fair Elfrida, nor 
liſten to her enchanting voice, whilſt ſhe 
would hang on his arm, as they rambled 
amidſt the walks of the Caſtle ; nor gaze on 
her beauteous face, whilſt aſſiſting in her ſtu- 
dies. Each walk, each ſurrounding object, 
ſerved to remind him of pleaſures that were 
paſt, 


The ſervants, ſorrowful and ſad, mourned 
their deceaſed Lord, and abſent Lady. 


De Montford ſought the Cottagers. He 
would liſten, with delight, whilſt with guileleſs 
love, they would ſing the praiſcs of Elfrida, 
and recount numberleſs inſtances of her at- 
fability, and tenderneſs of diſpoſition. 


In the courſe of a few weeks, Edgar re- 
ccived the welcome ſummons, from Lord 
Saliſbury to join him. Philip begged to ac- 
company his young maſter to the metro g- 

I 3 lis; 
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lis; which offer Edgar, with pleaſure, ac- 
cepted; as he wiſhed for a companion when 
he left the Caſtle. De Montford took leave 
of his friends over night, as he was to ſet out 
by break of day. Many were the charges 
given him by Father Anthony; who loved 
the youth as his ſon. That good and holy 
man was to reſide at his monaſtery, till El- 
frida came of age; he then again was to of- 
ficiate, as Confeſſor to her and her houſe- 
hold. Having beſtowed his benediction on 
our hero, he earneſtly entreated him to ac- 
quaint him, by every opportunity in his 
power, with what befel him. They parted 
with tears on both ſides, The good Father, 
embracing the youth, preſſed him to his 
breaſt, whilſt he poured forth prayers for his 
ſafe return, © Forget not, my ſon, your 
aged preceptor ; your friend, that loves you 
as his Child.” © Never never, Father,” 
cried de Montford, © can Edgar's heart be 
capable of ſuch black ingratitude : Never 
{hall I forget, how much I owe your cares, 

Continue 
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Continue Father to love me, though ab- 
1 


He ſhook hands with all the Servants; 
and to each, though reluctant to receive it, 
he made ſome preſent. They loaded him 
with good wiſhes, and bleſſings. It was the 
united wiſh of them all, they ſaid, to ſee him 
return, the huſband of their young Lady,— 
The heart of Edgar thanked them for the 
wiſh, though his voice could not, 


Philip buſtled about to conceal his con- 
cern: he thought it beneath a ſoldier, to 
betray any marks of weakneſs. He a fected 
to talk of the pleaſure it gave him, to ſee 
his maſter call'd to the field ; where, he was 
certain, he ſhou d return from with honour : 
whilit he was often forced to break off his 
diſcourſe, to wipe away the ſtarting tear. 


Farly on the morrow, de Montfo:d, ac- 
companied by his faithful dongſtic, left de 
Clifford Caſtle, Sorrow filled his heart, on 

I 4 caſting 


| 
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caſting the laſt glance at the manſion, which 
had, for ſo many years, been the boundary 
of his happinels. He ſtopped his horſe, 
turning himſelf half round on his ſaddle, and 
reſting his hand on it. He delivered him- 
ſelf up to his reflections, nor heeded he the 
neighing of his fiery courſer ; who, impa- 
tient to proceed, kept pawing the ground 
with his feet, Tender and pleaſingly painful 
recollections crowded thick upon his mind, 
at this, perhaps, laſt view of the Caſtle. His 
eyes filled with tears —For a moment, he 
forgot the glorious occaſion, which called 
him forth, in the tender forrow that filled his 
heart. | 


Philip, who did not experience theſe ſen- 
ſations, began to think it high time, to 
awaken his maſter from the reverie, in which 
he had been ſo long plunged, by reminding 
him of the lateneſs of the hour. 


Aſham ed of his weakneſs, and ſtifling his 


emotions, he gave a laſt look at the ſouthern 


part 
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part of the Caſtle, which contained the apart- 
ments of Elfrida; and, ſoftly pronouncing a 
benediction on her loved name, he gave a ſpur 
to Bucephalus; and the Caſtle of de Clifford 
quickly vaniſhed from the eye, though not 
from the heart of de Montford; who, pro- 
ceeding directly onwards, late in the eve of 
the next day reached the Capital. 


The Earl of Saliſbury received our hero, 
with teſtimonies of welcome and eſteem.— 
The high character given of him, by his 
friend the Lord de Clifford, enſured him a 
welcome reception. Notwithſtanding the 
favorable opinion, the Earl had conceived of 
Edgar, he found his expectations infinitely 
ſurpaſſed, on the appearance of that youth. 
Greatly was he ſtruck with his noble perſon, 
and captivating manners. After having aſ- 
ſured him of his protection, and firm ſupport, 
in the honourable profeffion which he had 
embraced; © my friend has not deceived 
me,” ſaid he, © in teaching me to expect no 
common youth, Your character, noble Sir, 

Is before 
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before I had the pleaſure of ſeeing you, had 
ſecured my friendſhip and eſteem : But the 
ſtrong reſemblance you bear to a dear de- 
parted friend, a Brother of mine, inſures you 
a powerful intereſt in the heart of Saliſbury, 
Unhappy Emmeline,” continued the Earl, 
ce ſuch might have bleſſed thy widowed arms, 
and ſaved thee from an early grave ; had fate 
permitted thy infant, to thy maternal cares.” 


During this apoſtrophe, the Farl had 
turned away from the youth: he recollected 


' himſelf, and again addreſſed him. 


Having made ſome inquiries of de Mont- 
ford, reſpecting the nature of his ſtudies, 
and being highly pleaſed with his anſwers, 
Lord Saliſbury proceeded to inform him, 
that on the morrow's dawn he ſhould leave 
England ; that his troops were all embarked, 
and that he had taken leave of his Sovereign, 


De Montford, who had modeſtly received 


the compliments, the Earl had beſtowed on 
| him, 


— * 


DUKE OF CLARENCE. 179 


him, ventured to expreſs the high ſatisfaction, 
this intelligence afforded him ; as he declared 
himſelf impatient to purſue the paths of 


glory. 


ce J doubt it not, young man,” ſaid the 
General, ſiniling; and in the field I am mif- 
taken, if I ſhall not have farther cauſe for 
admiration,” 


The day following, the Earl and his young 
charge embarked for France. During their 
voyage, the amiable qualities which de Mcnt- 
ford poſſeſſed, daily gained on the affections 
of Saliſbury, The fourth day finiſhed their 
voyage ; and on the foilowing eve, the Ge- 
neral, with his troops, reached the army of 
the Regent; who had formed his encamp- 
ment, within a few miles of Verneuil, 


Lord Saliſbury would have preſented Ed- 
gar to the Duke; but tynking the Ear! for 
the offer, he declined it. 1 would wiſh, 


my Lord,” ſaid he,” to render my ſelf wor- 
I 6 thy 
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thy of the notice of that great Prince, before 
ſuch a youth as I, am preſented to his obſer- 
vation, Haply in the field, if fortune fa- 
vor me, I ſhall ſecure the eſteem of my no- 
ble Patron, and acquire the notice of the 
Duke.” Brave youth,” (cried Saliſbury, 
graſping his hand) © already art thou a war- 
rior; and that high courage, which ſparkles 
in your eye, will ſoon proclaim the gallant 
heart, that fires it.“ 


The Earl of Douglas, wich his Son in law 
che Earl of Buchan, commanded the French 
army. How did the ſight of Buchan inflame 


the heart of our hero, with a deſire of re- 
venging the death of the gallant Clarence! 


The French troops conſiſted of twenty 


thouſand men, headed by moſt of the nobi- 


lity, that adhered to the Dauphin. Though 


in point of numbers, Douglas had the ad- 


vantage of Bedford, (the Engliſh army barely 
conſiſting of thirteen thouſand) yet theſe 
were choſen veterans, trained up under the 

| auſpices 
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auſpices of the warlike Henry; and now un- 
der the command of Bedford, and Saliſbury, 
two of the greateſt Generals Europe ever had 
known, they might well be conſidered as 
more than a match for the enemy's ſuperio- 
rity of number, 


Each day did de Montford more and 
more win on the heart of his General. Few, 
indeed, could behold that youth with indif- 
ference, He ſuffered not his paſſion for El- 
frida to ſoften or enervate his mind ; but ra- 
ther to give vigor to his ambition of proving 
himſelf worthy of gaining her hand, by ſig- 
nalizing himſelf in battle. 


One morning, as he was receiving inſtruc- 
tions from Lord Saliſbury, in his tent, the 
Duke of Bedford entered. Seeing Edgar 
he ſtarted, and looked ſurpriſed. 


De Montford aroſe from his ſeat, and, 
bowing reſpectfully, would have withdrawn: 
but motioning with his hand for him to ſtay, 

Edgar 
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Edgar retired to the farther end of the tent, 
his eyes modeſtly bent to the ground. 


ce Who is this youth, my Lord,” cried the 
Duke, “that I find with you? His appear- 
ance beſpeaks him of noble parentage,” 


He is the ſon of Sir Philip de Montford, 
my Lord;” replied the Earl, © He had the 
misfortune, in his infancy, to loſe his Fa- 
ther in battle; but, being ſo fortunate, as to 
be left to the protection of a valued friend of 
mine, the Lord de Clifford, he has not felt 
the want of a Father's care, —To me, as a 
valuable legacy, has he bequeathed him.” — 
Edgar's eyes bore teſtimony to the truth of 
what Saliſbury had ſaid, of his Benefactor's 
goodneſs to him. © I knew the Baron,” 
ſaid his Grace, © when I was a boy: and 
this inſtance of his worth adds to the eſteem, 
I always entertained for him. We mult join 
in promoting the fortunes of his Portege, 
from reſpect to his memory. But wherefore, 
my Lord, did you not introduce your charge, 

amongſt 
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amongſt thoſe youths, you yeſterday pre- 
ſeated, as having joined our cauſe? His 
appearance pleaſes me much; and 1 am 
much miſtaken, if he 1s not well worthy of 
our notice.” © Your Highneſs has not 
judged too favorably,” cried Lord Saliſbury, 
© for no praiſe can exceed, what my late 
friend ſays of him. It was at his own requeſt, 
that I did not confer that honour on him ; he 
wiſhing alone by his actions, to obtain your 
notice.“ The Regent eyed de Montford, 
with a look of peculiar complacency and re- 
gard: and, as he ſuffered him to depart, he 
praiſed him for his noble ſentiments; and 
promiſed not to forget him. 


As ſoon as he was withdrawn—* I much 
admire the fpirit of this de Montford of yours, 
my Lord of Saliſbury” exclaimed the Duke, 
« and there is a ſomcthing in his manners, 
and appearance, that intereſts me greatly,” 
Saliſbury liſtened, with pleaſure, to the fa- 


vorable opinion, the Regent had conceived 
of 
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of his charge; and joined, with enthuſiafia, 
in his praiſes. 


Bedford now changed the diſcourſe, to the 
ſubje& he came upon, the preſent ſituation 


of his army; and ſettled to march the next 


morning, within ſight of the enemy.—And 
great part of that night was ſpent, in mak- 
ing preparations for their approaching march, 
and arranging every thing for battle. 


De Montford was not idle, during theſe 
warlike preparations: A band of youthful 
warriors, whom Saliſbury had given him the 
command of, employed his utmoſt care and 
attention. My friends, and dear compa- 
nions,” ſaid he, though unexperienced in 
war, © let us convince our enemies, by our 
courage and valor, what a band of Engliſh 
youths can do, when armed by the love of 
their King and Country; and by our bra- 
very ſupply the deficiency of our ſkill,” 


« Let them ſee, we have not forgot the 


example of our Fathers; who, fighting un- 
der 
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der the banners of the warlike Henry, ſpread 
terror and conſternation, throughout their 
army.” Thus did he endeavour to infpire 
into their hearts a noble emulation, to 1m1- 
tate the conduct of their brave anceſtors, 


The Britiſh army, by the direction of the 
Regent, halted, when they had got within a 
league of the enemy's camp. A Herald was 
ſent to the army of Douglas, with defiance, 
Bedford, in merry guiſe, ſent a meſſage, im- 
porting to Douglas, that he would come 
and dine with him. Douglas anſwered the 
meſſage, by replying, that the Engliſh Ge- 
neral ſhould be welcome, and ſhauld find 
the cloth ready laid, 


The Duke ſmiled at the anſwer; but, in- 
ſtead of proceeding to the attack, he pitched 
his men upon a convenient ſpot, for a field 


of battle, 


Aymen, Count of Narbonne, a hot-headed 
and head-ſtrong young man, and one of the 


French 
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French Generals, diſapproved of the advice 
which Douglas gave; who, having in per- 
ſon obſerved the advantageous ſituation of 
the Regent, upon aſſembling a council of 
war, repreſented the manifeſt diſadvantage, 
which their army would ſuffer, in hazarding 
a battle; and gave his advice to poſtpone it. 


The Earl of Buchan his ſon, and Conſta- 
ble of France, with all the experienced Offi- 
cers, approved the ſalutary counſel of Dou- 
glas—But Aymen, ſpurning a propoſal, 
which to his imagination appeared the effect 
of timidity, conſidering their ſuperiority in 
number, and faming with raſh zeal, to ſig- 
nalize his courage, though at the expence of 
his Country's blood, ruſhed from the coun- 
cil, followed by the young and unexperienced 
nobility, exclaiming, ** Let thoſe who love 


their King, follow nie.“ 


Douglas and Buchan, with grief and in- 
dignation, ſaw their counſel neglected, and 
their authority deſpiſed, But actuated by 
the 
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the nobleſt principle, they determined, tho 
with the moſt dreadful preſages of the fate 
that awaited them, to give every ſupport to 
their raſh unthinking aſſociates; and, by 
exerting their united endeavours, if poſſible, 
to ſave them; or, if ineffectual, (which they 
foreſaw would be the caſe) to waſh out, with 
their blood, the ſtain, which had been - caft 
upon their honour, ; 


With this heroic reſolution, they endea- 
voured to form their troops: but, through 
the miſconduct of Narbonne, who, with his 
raſh aſſociates, had already begun their ca- 
reer, the remainder of the army following in 
a tumultuous manner, all the efforts of the 
two Generals proved ineffectual; nor could 
they reduce their men to any rank, or diſ- 
cipline whatever. Thus, giving up every 
hope, they marched along, with the multi- 
tude, portending their fated overthrow ; ſome- 
times endeavouring to make them halt, to 
recover breath, before they ſhould engage. 
They, however, diſregarded their Chief's 

| advice; 


| 
; 
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advice; and ſeemed determined on their 
own deſtruction, 
t 

This raſhneſs was a piece of good fortune, 
that the Regent's moſt ſanguine wiſhes could 
not have propoſed, more to his advantage ; 
and he inſtantaneouſly prepared his men, to 
meet their raſh toes, 


Edgar in complete armour, the device on 
his arms, a ſtar ſhooting forth its rays from 
beneath a cloud, bearing the motto, Time 


will diſcover all, with his choſen band, 


marched by the ſide of Saliſbury ; his heart 
beating high, with youthful ardor, to ſigna- 
Iize himſelf in the field; beſceching Heaven 
to give him an opportunity of diſtinguiſhing 
himſelf in battle, 


« Ah! my Lord,” cried he to Lord Sa- 
liſbury, on beholding Buchan, “ this is the 
man, to whom the gallant Duke of Clarence 
owes his death, How oiten have I wiſhed 
to revenge it! Would that this arm may 

Pruve 
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prove the means! Fain would I ſo fleſh my 
maiden ſword !” Saliſbury looked aſtoniſhed. 
He attentively viewed the countenance of the 
youth, as he was ſpeaking; and ſaw it glow 
with martial fire. Apprehenſive of de Mont- 
ford's engaging with ſo experienced a Chief, 
he looked grave. Edgar,” ſaid he, © no 
prejudice ſhould influence a ſoldier, in the 
field. —The chance of war was in favor of 
Buchan ; and he profited by it.— It was his 
duty. Wherefore you ſhould ſeek to r:venge 
the cauſe of that ill fated hero, I own, ſur- 
priſes me.— It is his friend, whom moſt the 
Scottiſh Earl has injured : It is Saliſbury, who 
ſhould avenge his Clarence.” The Earl 
ſighed. © But, in the public cauſe, it is 
my duty, to throw aſide all private quarrel : 
and deeply ſhould I bluſh for my young 
friend, were I to find, he reſerved himſelf in 
the field, to accompliſh a revenge.” 


The colour mounted to the cheeks of de 
Montford. © My Lord,” cried he with ani- 
mation, I hope, ere night, you will be 

| convinced, 
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convinced, your ſuſpicions wrong me. No, 
though much I wiſh to encounter the Ge- 
neral, I ſpurn the thought of ſhunning dan- 
ger, even to meet him.—If. fortune favor 
my wiſhes, we meet.” He ceaſed; and the 
Earl, ſeizing his hand ; © Brave boy,” cried 
he, how do you hourly riſe in my eſteem ! 
I did not doubt you, de Montford ; my fears 
for you alone influenced me: Buchan is an 
experienced Chief; a braver ſoldier, I am 
ſure, he is not, than my charge, Pe. ad- 
viſed; meet him not, my ſon: many will 
be the opportunities given you, of ſigna- 
lizing yourſelf, without ruſhing into unne- 
ceſſary danger; into certain deſtruction.“— 
The youth, as he could not aſſign his reaſons 
for wiſhing to encounter the Earl, forbore 
reply: but the danger, which Saliſbury had 
ſo ſtrongly painted, only made him more 
emulous of the glory, of conquering ſuch a 
renowned Chieftain. He, however, felt plea- 
ſed, that the Earl had not ſuſpected his cou- 


rage. 


By 
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By this time, the two armies were engaged; 
and the battle raged, with violence, on both 
ſides. 


None more diſtinguiſhed themſelves, in 
the engagement, than our hero. Several 
times he rallied his men, when their ranks 
were broken, by the devouring cannon; and 
brought them back to their charge. He 
performed miracles of valor with them; and 
was humanely inſtrumental in ſaving many 
troops, from being cut to pieces; as he ſtop- 
ped the purſuit, till they had time to rally, 
and renew the attack. | 


Saliſbury ſurveyed the youth, with ad- 
miration. His commanding air, and mar- 
tial dignity of his perſon, the animated fire 
which ſparkled in his countenance, united 
with the extreme reſemblance, he bore to 
the houſe of Lancaſter, ſtruck him with aſto- 
niſhment, * So have I ſeen the Royal Bro- 
thers look,” cried the Earl; “ ſo have I 
ſeen them act, when thus engaged againſt 
their foes,” 


His 
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His uncommon bravery eſcaped not the 
notice of Bedford; who viewed him with 
ſurpriſe, and determined, ſuch deeds of va- 
lor ſhould not paſs unrewarded. 


For ſeveral hours, the action was doubt- 
ful; as the French had charged with an in- 
credible impetuoſity, which had diſordered 
one of the wings of the Engliſh : whilſt, in 
return, the Engliſh archers reccived them, 
with a moſt terrible diſcharge, and put to 
flight one diviſion. 


Now the battle raged, with horrid vio- 
lence; and neither ſtill could claim ad- 
vantage. When Saliſbury, heading a large 
party of reſerve, with de Montford at his 
left, fell upon the Scots; and, by this ma- 
nœuvre, decided the fortune of the day, 


Edgar now watched an opportunity of en- 
gaging Earl Buchan. He found him in the 
hotteſt part of the battle; where he was ani- 
mating his diſheartened troops, by his brave 


example. 
4 « Let 
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«TL et me now,” cried the youth, advancing 
ts the Scotriſh General, © Let me now avenge 
the death of Clarence.” Surpriſed at this 
ſpeech, Earl Buchan turned towards the 
youth, and ſurveyed him with marks of aſto- 
niſhment, and contempt. © Preſumptuous 
boy,” cried he, © receive the reward, due to 
thy temerity, in daring to engage Earl Bu- 
chan.” So ſaying, he aimed a blow, with 
his truncheon, that would inevitably have 
terminated the exiſtence of our hero, had 
he received it on the part intended: but, by 
a fortunate change of poſition, he eſcaped 
the meditated death. With equal fury he 
returned the blow, with his battle axe, and 
ſorely wounded the Earl on his left ſide.— 
Enraged to receive ſuch a wound from a 
ſtripling, the Earl now levelled his truncheon, 
with all his might, at the head of his young 
antagoniſt, determining, by its force, to fi- 
niſh his career. 


De Montford had no way of eſcaping the 
deathful ſtroke, but by truſting to the ſtrength 
VOL, I. ; K | of 
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of his ſhield. — Covering himſelf, therefore, 
with it, he received the dreadful blow; which 
almoſt cruthed to atoms his uplifted arm, 
that now dropt uſeleſs by his ſide ; ' whilſt the 
maſly ſhield rebounded, with the violence of 
the ſtroke, 


The effuſion of blood cauſed a momentary 
faintneſs to overſpread the frame of Fdgar : 
but, ſummoning up his remaining ſtrength, 
he drew the ſword of de Clifford ; and, be- 
fore the Earl could recover his ſtrength, 
(which was much ſpent, in the furious blow 
he had given de Montford) he clove- the 
head of the Scottiſh General in ſunder; and 
ſent his ſoul, to anſwer its laſt great account! 
No ſooner did our hero ſee his adverſary 
fall, than raiſing his ſword, “ Clarence,” 
cried he, © thou art revenged; nor have I 
ignobly ſtained de Clifford's ſword,” 


The breathleſs body of his fallen, but va- 
lorous foe now attracted his regard : it drew 


a ſigh from the humane breaſt of Edgar. — 
5 5 5 * 
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The words of Saliſbury came acroſs his 
memory: © and was mine the right,” cried 
he, © of ſeparating, from its body, the ſoul 
of this brave ſoldier? Alas! perhaps this 
arm has widowed fome fair, and noble dame: 
ſome hapleſs Elfrida ſoon will mourn her 
llaughtered Lord.—But for me, ſhe might 
ſtill have been bleſſed in his arms; and the 
world, perhaps, .have boaſted a Buchan.— 
Wherefore did Heaven ſele& me, to be the 
ſhedder of his blood?“ He pauſed “ But 
he was the enemy of my country: and I had 
vowed.— 


His arm now grew extremely painful; 
when, ſending a ſoldier to Lord Saliſbury, 
with the account of the General's death, he 
retired to his tent, to have his wound exa- 
mined. 


When the afflifting news reached the ears 
of Douglas, that his ſon was flain, then, 
with a deſperate valor, he determined to re- 
venge, or not ſurvive him, Puſhing, there- 
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fore, amid the hotteſt part of the battle, in 
hopes to meet de Montford, he was engaged 
by Saliſbury, and ſlain by that brave Ge- 
neral. 


The raſh and indiſcreet Lord of Narbonne, 
with ſeveral of his adherents, ſoon fell a ſa- 
crifice to their imprudence; and a total over- 
throw now enſued to the enemy, who, de- 
prived of their leaders, fought at random, 
and were routed with great ſlaughter, 


This victory, however fortunate, coſt the 
| Regent dear; as ſeveral officers of diſtinc- 
tion, and ſeventeen hundred of his beſt men, 
were killed. On the fide of the enemy, five 
thouſand Scots and French were left dead on 
the field of battle; and numbers wounded, 
and taken priſoners. 


The following day, the Regent inveſted 
Verneuil; which furrendered on capitula- 
tion, NRF : 


De 
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De Montford, with his choſen band, found 
all the enemy's baggage, together with the 
money intended for the payment of the ſol- 
diers; and meeting with the corpſe of the 
Viſcount of Narbonne, they hung it upon a 
gibbet, from the contempt they felt for his 
crimes. | 


Edgar preſented his rich prize to the Re- 
gent; which was by him graciouſly received; 
and a conſiderable portion was returned, by 
his Highneſs, to the youth, as a reward for 
his ſignal ſervice, De Montford was re- 
tiring; when the Duke calling him back ; 
ec advance young man,” ſaid he, © and re- 
ceive, as a reward due to your merit, the 
honour of being made a Knight Banneret. 
With admiration I have ſurveyed the un- 
common bravery, you this day diſplayed; 
and which now publicly demands the thanks 
of Bedford,” 


Edgar, with a becoming modeſty, re- 
ecived the praiſe, beſtowed upon him by 
K 3 the 
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the Regent; and, bending one knee to the 
ground, received the reward, he fo highly | 
merited, by his valor. The additional ce- 
remony having paſſed, of cutting off the 
point of his ſtandard, and making it a ban- 
ner for his arms; he was ſaluted, by all 
around, with the title of Sir Edgar de Mont- 
ford. The Duke, allo, appointed him to a 
very great command, Theſe honours, how- 
ever flattering, affected not the mind of de 
Montford ; who ſtill preſerved thoſe unaſ- 
ſuming, though dignified manners, which 
before ſo eminently diſtinguiſhed him. —The 
large portion of the prize, which the Duke 
allotted to him, he generouſly divided with 
his companions in danger. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XII. 


UPERIOR merit never fails of exciting 
the envy of narrow minds. So it was 
with Sir Edgar.—And the rewards, and diſ- 
tinctions, he ſo bravely merited, ſunk deep 
into the rancorous heart of a young ſoldier of 
fortune, named Sir Hugh Fitzoſborn; who 
tried every method, to lefſen him in the 
eyes of the afficers, by recounting the mis- 
fortune of his birth, and the obligations he 
owed to the Lord de Clifford, | 


This young Knight was nearly allied to 


the houſe of Mortagne, through means of 
| K 4 his 
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his mother, who was Siſter to the Earl of 
Mortagne's firſt Lady. Learning from his 
kinſman, the Lord Graham, every particu- 
lar reſpecting the youth, he took a malig- 
nant pleaſure in relating what, he hoped, 
would prove the means of lowering the con- 
ſequence of this proud upſtart, as he fre- 
quently would ſtile him. 


This malice, however, only ſucceeded 
with thoſe young men, whoſe ſole claim to 
notice was their birth; and who were glad 
to bring our hero upon a level with them- 
ſelves, by oppoſing an adventitious circum- 
ſtance, in their favour, to real merit. In 
vain did he try every effort, to injure him in 
the eyes of the General; who attributed his 
diſlike to envy of that youth's ſuperior qua- 
lities, and ſeldom or never liſtened to the 
malefic inventions to his prejudice, as every 
action of de Montford evinced their falſity. 
Sir Edgar was adored by the ſoldiery; whom 
he treated with an affability, and condeſcen- 
ſion, peculiar to himſelf. 
| | During 
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During his confinement, from the wound 
in his arm, Lord Saliſbury frequently viſited 
his tent; and daily found occaſions to ad- 
mire his patience, under extreme pain; his 
confidence in his Creator; and the gratitude 
he ſhewed, for every attention beſtowed 
upon him. 


The image of his adored Elfrida was ne- 
ver abſent from his breaſt. For her he 
wiſhed to live, that he might evince his at- 
tachment to her, by actions that would in- 
title him to her favour, and do honour to his 
generous Benefactor's preference of him.— 
The aitentions paid him by the noble Saliſ- 
bury, created in his heart the moſt lively 
emotions of gratitude, and affection: and he 


looked upon that Nobleman, as a ſecond 
Bencfactor. 


By the moſt ſtudious attention to his ſligh- 


teſt wiſnes, as he grew better, did he try to 
ſhew the grateful ſenſe he had, of his Ge- 


ntral's goo inc ſe to him: and under the zul- 
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pices of that great commander, who ſpared 
no pains with his pupil, he became a com- 
plete warrior. 


How much did the continua praiſes, be- 
ftowed cn de Montford, ficken the heart of 
Sir Hugh ! who, ever watchful of an oppor- 
tunity of injuring our hero, now had the 
high gratification afforded him, to conceive, 
that he could expoſe the baſeneſs, and hy- 
pocriſy, of the object of his deteſtation, be- 
fore the whole army. 


At this period, arrived the ſecond ſon of 
the Lord Mortagne, Mr. Alfred Graham: 
a youth, of whoſe pleaſing and amiable man- 
ners, de Montford had often heard the moſt 
favorable accounts. 


A few ſhort lines of congratulation were 
brought him, by the meſſenger that accom- 
panied Mr. Graham, from Eltrida, and one 
from Father Anthony. It may well be ſup- 
poſed, that theſe tokens of being remeinbered 

| by 
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by the two perſons, on earth, moſt dear to 
him, gave the youth the moſt heartfelt ſa- 


Pleaſing . himſelf, alſo, with the thought, 
that, in young Graham, he ſhould find a 
friend, with whom, as being a relation, he 
might freely converſe, on the ſubject neareſt 
his heart; his having, beſides, lately ſeen 
Elfrida, and inhabited tne ſame manſion that 
contained her, all contributed to heighten 
his impatience, to become acquainted with 
him. — Willing, alſo, to ſhe every mark of 
_ reſpect to the family of her he loved, he em- 
' braced the earlieſt opportunity of waiting on 
the young gentleman. 


He found him in his tent, and Sir Hugh 
Fitzoſtorn with kim, With the moſt petri- 
fying coldneſo, he received de Montford's 
warm congratulation:, vn his arrival; and 
ſcarcely deigned to anſwer the anx1ous, though 
guard: d inquiries, made by him, after his 


fair Couſin. 
K 6 Mortified, 
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| Mortified, and ſurpriſed, to meet with 
manners, ſo little correſpondent with what 
he had reaſon to expect, both from report, 
and from the amiable countenance of young 
Graham, our hero retired, vexed and cha- 
grined, at his diſappointment. 


No ſooner had he withdrawn, than Fitz- 
oſborn, who, from his ſituation in the army, | 
had free acceſs to the General's tent, with 
impatient haſte, ſought Lord Saliſbury ; 
fraught with the hope, that he now could 
ruin de Montford, in the friendſhip and 
eſteem of his patron. Having entered, and 
prefaced his intelligence, by ſome expreſſions 
of pity for thoſe who unworthily placed their 
friendſhips, he proceeded to inform Lord 
Saliſbury, that (however painful it was for 
him to aſſert it) de Montford was no longer 
worthy of his Lordſhip's farther counte- 
nance. 


The face of the General exhibited marks 
of aſto3iſh nent, an anger, at tris Cnarge 
| ag in. 
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againſt his favorite. © What, Sir,” exclaimed 
he to Fitzoſborn, would you inſinuate 
againſt de Montford ; of whoſe worth I have 
had convincing proofs ?” * That-Sir Edgar 
is brave, my Lord,” replied the wily Knight, 
« T acknowledge; and poſſeſſes, to appear- 
ance, many other valuable qualities. But 
Heaven alone,” continued he, © can read 
the heart of man.—You, my Lord, have 
been deceived. —Alas! my kinſman little 
knew the vileneſs of the man, he foſtered in 
his boſom, or never would he have counte- 
nanced ſuch a ſpecious hypocrite,” © In- 
form me, Sir,” cried Saliſbury indignantly, 
ce to what all this leads.—If you have ought 
to advance againſt the character of de Mont- 
ford, declare it boldly.—He will, I doubt 
not, defend himſelf: and, if innocent, Sa- 
liſbury, be aſſured, ſhall ſee juſtice done to 
his accuſers.” © My Lord,” replied Sir 
Hugh, © I have proofs that will convince 
you, that what I have advanced is true ; but 
] ſubmit to abide by your deciſion.” Lord 
Saliibury grew diſtubed. “ Can Sir Ed- 


gar 
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gar be baſe, or unworthy ?” cried he, © No, 
it is impoſſiole: guilt never could inhabit a 
foul like his.—I wrong him, for a moment, 
to ſuſpect him guilty.—But proceed, Sir, 
with your charges :—TI will hear you with 
patience, —But remember, ſhould I find, 
you have abuſed the ear of Saliſbury, with 
tales dictated alone by malice, a ſcvere pu- 
niſnment ſhall be your doom. 


Fitzoſborn, unmoved at this threat, pro- 
ceeded to inform the Earl, that, of late, he 
had obſerved de Montford, frequeatly ſteal 
from his tent, with a ſeeming dread of being 
diſcovered, intimated in his coun enance.— 
That, his curioſity being excited, he had 
watched to whom theſe ſecret viſits were 
paid; and had, at length, diſcovered, that 
they were made to one of the wives of the 
French prituner-; who was admired, through- 
out the camp, for her extraordinary beaury, 
and apparent modeſty, —That, willing to 
have farther piouf of his crime, before he 
expoſed him, he had ſtole unperceived be- 

bf hind 
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hind the tent of the fair Gertrude, and, liſ- 
tening with attention, had overheard her ex- 
claim; „Sure you are an Angel, ſent from 
Heaven to my afliſtance, —Blefled be the 
day, that firſt I ſaw Sir Edgar de Montford ! 


To your generoſity, and humanity, I am 
indebted, for all I hold moſt dear.” 


« Theſe words,” continued Fitzoſborn, 
ce were a full confirmation to me of his guilt : 
and I ſoon after left the ſpot, where I had 
heard them, filled with abhorrence at a cha- 
rafter, which added the moſt conſummate 
duplicity, to crimes the moſt attrucious, de- 
termining, henceforth, to ſhun the baſe ſe- 
ducer's company. The friendſhip and fa- 
vor, your Lordthip has been pleaſed to ſhew 
me, induced my acquainting you with the 
real character of hun, who has wound him- 
felf into yuur eſteem, by his ſeeming vir- 
tues. | | 


The Earl croſſed himſelf, with emotion, 
at this intelligence of the thorough defaica- 
| tion 
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tion of principle, in his favorite. © Un- 
worthy youth,” cried he with indignation ; 
No more ſhall Saliſbury hold converſe 
with ſuch a villain, —=Degenerate wretch! to 
feduce a captive's wife! I could have forgiven 


any faulr but this.” 


Sir Hugh now retired, to ſpread the ac- 
count of de Montford's diſzrace with the 
General, and to write the whole of the cir- 
cumſtance to his friend, Lord Graham. 


He left the Earl (who had conceived the 
moſt exalted opinion of the virtue of his 
charge) under the ſtrongeſt anxiety, at the 
diſappointment of his expectations; and un- 
der too much agitation of mind, to mark 
the malignant joy that lighted up the coun- 
tenance of Fitzoſborn, as he left him. 


As de Montford generally viſited his tent 
in the evenings, he at firſt determined to for- 


bid his uſual attendance, as finding himſelf 
it. di ſpoſcd.: But reflecting, beſides th.s ex- 
cuſe 
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euſe being a falſehood, (which the high ſoul 
of Saliſbury diſdained) that it would bring 
the youth, regardleſs of his orders; this 
thought awakened, in his breaſt, every ten- 
der ſentiment for our hero; whoſe many 
amiable qualities forced themſelves to his 
memory, notwithſtanding the anger he felt 
againſt him. His extreme piety, his exceſ- 
five gratitude to his Benefactors, the great- 
neſs of ſoul, which he had often, with admi- 
ration marked, and which ſeemed to diſdain - 
all unworthy or baſe purſuits, crowded upon 
his mind. And could he,” exclaimed the 
Earl, “ deſcend ſo low, as to ſeduce a pri- 
ſoner's wife! Frail, frail humanity! Theſe 
ſhining qualities, then, are-but the ſemblan- 
ces of virtue; and ſerve as a gloſs, to cover 
a heart, deformed by its own depravity.— 
Yet will I hear what he has to ſay, in juſtifi- 
cation of himſelf. Perhaps, (yet no) can 
ſuch a crime be juſtified, or extenuated ?”— 
After deliberating, ſome time, what me- 
- thods to purſue, and, if poſſible, to reclaim 
his fallen favorite, (though he was reſolute 
never 


N 
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never to receive him upon his former foot- 
ing) he ſent the youth a few lines, intimat- 
ing that he wiſhed not for his viſits that even- 
ing: that early on the morrow, he ſhould 
expect to ſee him. 


Long did the night appear to Saliſbury, 
and equally fo did it ſeem to de Montford 3 
who fclt hurt, and confounded, at the unu- 
ſual coldneſs of Lord Saliſbury's note to him; 
his prohibition of his company, without 
having aſſigned a cauſe, Being totally un- 
conſcious of having excited the envy, or diſ- 


like, of any, he could not conceive the Earl's 


difference of treatment, to have proceeded 
from the malevolence of an enemy. 


Scarce had the morn appeared, when de 
Montford, impatient to have his doubts 
cleared, aroſe, and preſented himſelf at the 
tent of Saliſbury ; who, too anxious to take 
his wonted repoſe, was up and dreſſed, when 
the youth entered his chamber, 


'The 
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The ſolemm gravity, with which the Earl 
returned his falutation, announced to him, 
the change, that had taken place, in his 
Lordſhip's ſentiments towards him. The 
conſcious integrity of his own heart alone 
could have W him, under the ſhock 
it gave him.“ 


ce I ſent for you, Sir,” cried the Earl, with 
a ſevere and penetrating look. «© Ah my 
Lord!” (exclaimed de Montford interrupt- 
ing him, and caſting himſelf at his feet) © why 
this coldneſs, and ſeverity, to one who would 
lay down his life for your ſervice? Tell me, 
my Lord, I beſeech you, what is my offence: 
in what can I have been ſo unfortunate, ſo 
ungrateful, as to have offended Lord Saliſ- 
bury ; to whoſe kind patronage I owe what 
I am?” © Riſe, Sir;” (cried Saliſbury, 
ſtifling the ſoftneſs which was faſt gathering 
round his heart, and aſſuming a ſevere de- 
meanour) © this poſture would better be- 


come you, before that God whom you have 
offended, than to me,” © My Lord?“ faid 
de 


22 — — — — 
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de Montford, haſtily riſing, aſtoniſned, and 


doubting what he had heard. The ſedu- 


cer of female innocence, I mean,” ſaid the 
Earl indignantly; © and that ſpecious look 
of innocence but ill becomes the perpetra- 
tor of the vileſt crimes.” *©* What mean 
you, my Lord?“ exclaimed the youth, with 
an air of affronted innocence. How has 
de Montford merited, from the lips of Sa- 
liſpury, ſuch opprobrious epithets? O that 
your Lordſhip would name to me the ac- 


cuſer of my honour; that with this ſword, 


I might chaſtiſe my baſe defamer! © The 
blood of your accuſer, de Montford,” ſaid 
the Earl reproachfully, © would nor, 1 fancy, 
young man, revenge the wrongs of Ger- 


trude's injured huſband.” 


A crimſon glow now dyed the cheeks of 
our hero,—He was evidently confuſed ; and 
Saliſbury, who had attentively watched every 
change in de Montford's countenance, now 
read (as he thought) his guilt, in the varied 
colour of his viſage. 

The 
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The Earl deeply fighed. * 1 ſee,” cried 
he, © that I have not wronged the innocent. 
O Heavens! that I could have found you 
guiltleſs!” „ Favor me, my Lord,” ſaid 
the youth, (an indignant bluſh overſpread- 
ing his fine face) © with ſome proof of the 
crime, you have been pleaſed to accuſe me 
of; that I may detect the falſehood of my ac - 
cuſer.“ © Young man,” cried the Earl, 
with angry impatience, © Saliſbury does not 
give his credit to the inventions that malice 
alone dictates: your accuſer is a man of 
birth; he is more, he is a man of undoubted 
honour.— He has received too certain proof 
of the defalcation of your's, for the truth of 
which he offered to pledge his life. But I 
unneceſſarily detain you, Sir; and will no 
longer, than to inform you what I have 
heard, reſpecting your conduct.“ 


Sir Edgar undaunted, with an air of in- 
trepidity, prepared to hear the General's 
charge againſt him : and the Earl proceeded 
to relate, what Fitzoſborn had informed him, 

to 
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to his confuſed though indignant auditor ; 
who frequentiy, during the recital, bleſſed 


himſelf with aſtoniſhment, 


ce Is this the whole, my Lord ?” exclaimed 
de Montford, when the Earl had ceaſed 
ſpeaking; © as I flatter myſelf, of this I can 
exculpate myſelf.” © It is the whole, de 
Montford,” returned Saliſbury; joy illu- 
minating his fine countenance, at the thought 
of de Montford's innocence.” * And can 
you, then, deny your having nightly viſited 
the tent of Gertrude?” © I cannot, my 
Lord,” replied he; * but Heaven knows, 
with what innocence.” The countenance of 
the Earl fell. Then, caſting on the youth a 
look of ſevere reproach ; © and dareſt thov, 
young man, appeal to the moſt High, in be- 
half of thy virtue, when thy own words con- 
demn thee? Leave me, Sir,” proceeded Sa- 
liſbury, waving his hand, for Sir Edgar to 
withdraw: © The preſence of ſuch hypocrites 
is hateful ro me.“ 


The 
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The blood ruſhed to the cheek of our 
hero; and his whole frame ſeemed to par- 
take of the emotion, theſe words gave riſe 
to, © Forgive me, my Lord,” cried he, 
(aſſuming an air of dignity, and ſpirit, that 
ſurpriſed the General) © if I this once dif- 
obey your orders : nor can I leave your pre- 
ſence, till I have convinced your Lordſhip, 
that you have judged too haſtily, when you 
could ſuppoſe the foul of de Montford, ca- 
pable of committing a baſe or unworthy ac- 
tion, And know, my Lord,” continued he 
with modeſt firmneſs, © that, highly as 1 
prize your Lordſhip's favor, never will I 
purchaſe it by falſehood or deceit. No vio- 
lator am I, my Lord, of female honour ; 
but am, and ever will be, the guardian and 
reſpecter of it: and if the reſcuing of op- 
preſſed innocence, is a crime in Lord Sa- 
liſbury's eyes, I own myſelf that offender.” 
« De Montford,” replied the Earl, „1 
thought you had better known the ſoul of 
Saliſbury, than to harbour ſuch a doubt. 
Happy ſhall 1 be to find you blameleſs.— 

; 10 
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To find myſelf deceived,” «© Forgive my 
_ petulance, my Lord,” returned the youth, 
ce and attribute it to the concern I feel, at 
having Joſt your Lordſhip's confidence, 
through the miſrepreſentations of an action, 
which your Lordſhip muſt approve.” ©« You 
have not loſt it, de Montford,” replied the 
General: “ I feel your innocence.—But I 
am impatient to hear your account of this 
myſterious affair; which, I am now per- 
ſuaded, will redound to your honour.” — 
« How far I am guilty of the crimes I am 
charged with,” ſaid de Montford, © your 


' Lordſhip ſhall preſently judge.“ 


« Returning late, one evening, from a 
ride round the environs of our camp, I was 
tempted, by the fineneſs of it, to prolong 
my ride: and, ſtriking through the wood, 
which leads immediately to Verneuil, my 
ears were pierced by female cries. Preſently 
the ſounds grew fainter, and at laſt died 
away.—Vainly I tried, by my eyes, to diſ- 


cover, from what quarter they proceeded: 
but 


DUKE OF CLARENCE, 27 


but purſuing it, as well as I could gueſs, I at 
length heard ſome murmuring noiſe. I in- 
ſtantly directed my courſe to that part, from 
whence the ſounds had proceeded ; and, giv- 
ing the ſpur to Bucephalus, I quickly ſur- 
mounted the obſtacles, which continually 
imped:d my way.—Darting, like lightning 
through the briars, bogs, and fens, with 
which that wood abounds, the diſtant ſounds 
of horſc's hoofs I now could hear diſtinctly ; 
but the cries were ſuppreſſed. —I concluded 
ſome baſe raviſher had ſtopped the mouth of 
the hapleſs victim of their power. —Redou- 
bling my ſpeed, I ſoon cleared the wood, 
and found myſelf upon an open plain; and 
could clearly diſtinguiſh, though at a conſi- 
derable diſtance, ſome men on horſeback, 
riding moſt furiouſly. At length I reached 
them.— One of them held faſt upon his ſteed 
a female, half fainting with terror. — Her 
mouth was ſtopped, by a handkerchief, to 
ſtifle her cries. Riding up to the raviſher, I 
forced him to halt; and demanded, by what 
authority he thus committed violence on a 
VOL, I, L helpleſs 
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helpleſs f-male, who was already deprived of 
ſenſe, by his cruelty.— The man returned 
ſome inſolent reply; and I was preparing to 
punith him: when the woman, finding her 
perſecutor engaged, had forced the hand- 
kerchief from her mouth. Save,“ cried 
ſhe wildly, © ſave me, generous ſtranger, 
from the hands of this inhuman ruffian,'— 
The other man now had joined his aſſoc ate. 
© Chaſtize,* ſaid the firſt, © the inſolence of 
this ſtranger.“ The Caitiff drew his hanger, 
with an intention to obey; and made a cut 
at the arm, which held my ſabre: but the 
moon, at that inſtant reflecting its rays on 
the ſteel, the brightneſs dazzled the eyes of 
my opponent's horſe; who ſtarting rcarcd, 
and threw his rider; who Jay, to appear- 
ance, ſenſeleſs on the ground, — The other, 
ſeeing me engaged, attempted to fave bhim- 
ſelf, and his prey, by flight: but ſoon I 
overtook him; and, throwing myſelf from 
my horſe, I caught the bridle of his, with 
one hand, whilſt with the other I warded off 
the blows, he made at me with his hanger. 

Being 
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Being now neceſlitated to let go his hold of 
the woman, (who, finding herſelf free, jum- 
ped from the horſe, and fled, as faſt as her 
{trength would permit her) in attempting to 
ſever the arm which held the reins of his 
horſe, I wrenched the weapon from his 
hand; and, ſeizing him in my arms, I hurled 
him to the ground; and, pointing my ſabre 
to his breaſt, I vowed to finiſh his exiſtence, 
did he not confeſs the whole extent of the 
crimes he had committed againſt the unfor- 
tunate creature, I had reſcued from his 
power. Terrified, and apprehenſive of my 
executing my threatened vengeance, he en- 
treated my pity, by folemnly proteſting, he 
had only ated by the direction of another. 
Name,“ cried I, then, the inſtigator of a 
crime ſo atrocious.” Heſitating, he pro- 
nounced a name, that fhocked, and con- 
cerned me.“ | 


« Excuſe me, my Lord,” cried de Mont- 
ford, breaking off the narrative of his diſ- 
eourſe, if 1 conceal it:—In exculpating 
Ng L 2 myſelf, 
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myſelf, I wiſh not to expoſe the vices of 
others.“ 


The Earl was affected: but, reſtraining 
his ſenſations, being unwilling to interrupt 
him, the youth continued his ſtory, “ The 
man, proceeded de Montford, © informed 
me, that his Lord, meeting with the young 
woman, who unattended was making to- 
wards the camp, had ſtopped his horſe, to 
examine her; and being extremely ſtruck 
with her youth and beauty, made ſome pro- 
poſals, which ſhe rejected, with ſcorn and 
diſdain, —Provoked at her contempt, and 
fired by her beauty, he ordered me, noble 
Sir,” continued the man, to ſeize her, and 
convey her to his tent.— The unhappy girl 
threw herſelf upon her knees, and beſought 
his pity.—She declared herſelf to be the 
wife of one of the Scottiſh priſoners: that, 
upon the news of their defeat, ſhe had left her 
native country, ſelling every thing ſhe was 
poſſeſſed of, in order, if poſſible, to pro- 
cure her huſband's liberty, — That the chief 

part 
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part of the way ſhe had travelled on foot.— 
It was in vain, however, ſhe ſued for mercy. 
Her tears, and diſtreſs, added to her charms; 
and made my Lord more eager to ſecure his 
prize.—He forced her himſelf upon my 
horſe. —Then, turning to Bertrand and me, 
who could ſcarcely bear to hear the poor 
young woman's lamentations, he charged us, 
as we valued our lives, to ſecure his prize. 
Then, riding on with ſwiftneſs, to be ready 
to receive her, we were proceeding, accord- - 
ing to our orders, when you, Sir, ſtopped 

us.—I own, continued the man, © my heart 
ſmote me, as I was obliged to ſtifle the cries 
of the unfortunate girl: But I argued to 
myſelf, that there was little likelihood of her 
being able to ranſom her huſband : and, 
withal, knowing my Lord to be extremely 
generous, and that ſhe might fall into worſe 
hands, I partly reconciled myſelf to being a 
partaker of his crimes.—Beſides, always 
having been uled to obey our young Lord, 
Bertrand and, myſelf knew not, without the 
ruin both of our family and ſelves, how to 
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diſobey him; we being,” added he, fons of 
one of my Lord's tenants. But, though it 
will be a bad day's work for my brother, 
and me, by reaſon of your interference; yet, 
believe me, Sir, I am heartily rejoiced to be 
rid of ſuch a bad buſinels.”' © You have rea- 

ſon, indeed,” replied I, © as well as your 
Lord, to be thankful, that you have not 
contributed to, or he perpetrated the worſt of 
crimes. And if I find, that what you have 
told me, 1s true, and that neither of you have 
offered farther violence to this young wo- 
man, than what you have confeſſed, I will 
protect you from the vengeance of your 
Lord; and neither of you ſhall want.'— 
« Leaying him I reached the fair ſufferer; 
who, too terrified, and faint, to effectuate 
her meditated eſcape, had fallen not many 
yards from her vanquiſhed foe. 


« Pale and trembling, ſhe ſtrove to ex- 
preſs her gratitude, for the ſervice I had ren- 
dered her, —Whilſt I raiſed her from the 


ground, I comforted her with aſſurances of 
having 
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having a protector in me, till ſhe could find 
her huſband; whom to diſcover, upon my 
return to the camp, ſhould be my firſt care, 
I found from her, that the man had not de- 
ceived me; and, therefore, gave them per- 
miſſion to ſtay with my ſervants, till they 
ſhould be reſtored to their Lord's favor, 
Wrapping her in one of the horſemen's coats, 
to avoid obſervation, I would have placed 
her on my horſe; but ſhe preferred proceed- 
ing on foot. We had the good fortune to 


arrive at the camp, without being obſerved. 


Almoſt immediately after my arrival, I 


ſought out, amongſt the priſoners, the huſ- 
band of the fair and virtuous Gertrude; and 


had the ſatisfaction of procuring his liberty, 
for an hour, —I cannot deſcribe to your 
Lordſhip the joy, the tranſports, of the pair 
at meeting. 


« Without regarding mine, or the pre- 
ſence of the guard that attended, ſhe flew 
into the arms of her huſband. * Ah! Hea- 
vens can it be my Gertrude, that I enfold ?” 

L 4 cried 
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cried the Soldier, gazing upon her in rap- 
turous joy: and didſt thou Icave thy friends, 
thy country, for thy Mc. Pherſon?' 


« The hour ſoon arrived, that muſt part 
the affectionate pair: when, firſt conſoling 
Gertrude, with the promiſe of ſoon procuring 
her huſband's liberation, I comforted Mc, 
Pherſon with aſſurances, that I would obtain 
his wife a tent to her{elf, till ſhe could be 
with him; and, by theſe means, I made the 
ſeparation more ſupportable to both. 


« The Regent, however, as your Lord- 
ſhip knows, till within theſe two days, has 
been viewing the country: and it was only 
the evening before yeſterday, that I preſented 
a petition from Gertrude, enforced by an 
earneſt requeſt of my own, to allow her the 
privilege of being with her huſband. — That 
amiable Prince immediately granted my re- 
queſt; and, in conſideration of her faithful- 
neſs, and merit, upon which I had much 
enlarged, he ordered Mc, Pherſon's apart- 

| ment 
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ment to be ſeparated from the other priſoners. 
Your Lordſhip may conceive the jcy of Ger- 
trude, when I informed her of the Regent's 
goodneſs. —It was her ingenuous, and paſ- 
ſionate expreſſions of gratitude, that were 
overheard ; and, by the. malice of my ere- 
my, turned fo much to my diſhonour ; which 
has robbed me of my. General's confidence. 
But, by an inquiry into the truth of what J 
have had the honour to relate to your Lord- 
ſhip, I ſhall hope to be again reſtored to that 


favor I have forfeited.” 


De Montford ceaſed ; and, retiring a few 
paces  hackwards, he modeſtly awaited the 
General's approval of his conduct. 


« You are reſtored already,” cried Saliſ- 
bury, much affected: * Come to my arms, 
thou noble generous youth, if you. can for- 
give my ſuſpecting ſuch high worth:as you 
poſſeſſs. —But, believe me, de Montford, 
Saliſbury ſuffered as much, from the idea of 


your unworthineſs, as you could, at having 
L 5 occaſioned 
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occaſioned his diſpleaſure. Say, my brave 
and amiable charge, can you forgive my 
having wronged you, as I have done?“ 


e Ah my Lord!” exclaimed de Mont- 

ford, © do not deſcend ſo far from your dig- 
nity, as to aſk forgiveneſs from ſuch a poor 
youth as I. We are all ſubject to being de- 
ceived.— ] laid myſelf open to cenſure, from 
my fears of the reputation of my fair charge 
ſuffering from my viſits; and, therefore, im- 
prudently enough, as the event has proved, 
choſe the evening, to avoid obſervation.— 
As ſome compenſation, however, for the 
pain I have ſuffered from your Lordſhib's 
diſpleaſure, name to me, I beteech you, the 
baſe aſperſer of my fame.“ 


The Earl however, apprehenſive of the 
conſequences of giving up his author, not- 
withſtanding the youth's moſt urgent entrea- 
ties, refuſed his W I l 


ak | 
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* I wiſh to know, de Montford,” cried 
Saliſbury, deſirous of changing the ſubject, 
te if you have ſeen that baſe young man, who, 
in open violation of all laws, would have, 
but for your timely interpoſition, committed 
the moſt atrocious act of oppreſſion, on a 
beautiful and amiable female ; whoſe ſuffer- 
ings, and virtue, have ſo highly intereſted 
me in her favour, that I wiſh to be a parta- 
ker with you, in the pureſt and moſt laſting 
of all joys, that reſulting from aſſiſting diſ- 
treſſed merit. 


« I am happy, my Lord,” replied de 


Montford, * not only in having regained 
your confidence, upon my bare aſſertion, 


without requiring proofs, or witneſſes, of the 


tnnocence of my conduct; but in having ſe- 
cured to a worthy pair your Lordſhip's favor, 
and protection. But you demanded to know, 
if I had ſeen the bale raviſher of the fair Ger- 
trude,-I have, my Lord.—Fearful of his 
making future attempts upon her virtue, I 


wiſhed him to know, ſhe had found a pro- 


L 6 tector, 


| 
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tector, in one who would riſk his life, to pre- 
ſerve the honour of a defenccleſs female. 


ce Early the next morning, therefore, I 
waited on him. I am not entirely unknown,” 
continued de Montford, “ to that young 
Nobleman; and, therefore, needed not the 
ceremony of ſending my name, before I was 
admitted to his preſence. I found him in a 
fit of ſullen reſentment, at his yeſterday's 
diſappointment ; but, ſhaking off his ill hu- 
mour, at the ſight of me; Sir Edgar de 
Montford,* cried he, gaily advancing to take 
my hand, to what cauſe am I indebted for 
this favour?” © I drew back my hand, with 
undiſguiſed contempt.” * I give not my 
hand, my Lord, ſaid I, to a man, who 
would, without remorſe, have perpetrated a 
crime, that humanity bluſhes to name.'— 
© What mean you, Sir Edgar?” exclaimed 
he, reddening with ſhame, and anger. As 
we were alone, without preface, I inforrned 
him, that I was the man he muſt look upon, 


-as the reſcuer of the fair Gertrude, and, till 
I could 
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I could procure her huſband's liberty, her 
protector: and, under that ſacred title, I 
ſhould certainly. puniſh all future attempts 
upon her innocence. He heard me, (though 
I could perceive with difficulty) till I began 
to expoſtulate with him on the heinouſneſs of 
the crime, which he was ſo fortunate, as to 
be prevented the commiſſion of.— When, 
loſing all patience; * Is it not enough, then, 
furiouſly cried he, © that you muſt preſume 
to interfere with my concerns, and pleaſures? 
But, pluming yourſelf upon your better for- 
tune, you dare to force on me the canting 
preachments of your ghoſtly Father Anthony ? 
To your fair perſon,” ſneeringly continued 
he, I ſuppoſe, Mc. Pherſon's wife has been 
more kind. Curſe onthe hour which brought 
you to her reſcue! By this time, ſhe would 
not have thanked you for your impertinent 
interference.” 


« I reſtrained my riſing choler at his ſar- 
caſm, and made allowances for his vexation, 
and diſappointment, added to the ſhame 
ariſing 
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ariſing from conſcious guilt, when detected. 
I continued cool, and diſpaſſionate, notwith- 
ſtanding the bitter taunts and menaces, with 
which he loaded me, in order, as I well 
knew, to work up my anger; till he called 
me, (I bluſh at the recolleftion) he dared to 
call me, baſe-born coward | | 


ce Suffice it to ſay, my Lord, we fought; 
and I had the good fortune to conquer, and 
diſarm my antagoniit, without his having 
received a wound, of any great conſequence. 
I inſiſted on his begging my pardon ; and 
the proud young Noble was forced to com- 
ply.—Then, preſenting his ſword—* Take 
back your ſword, my Lord,” cried I; and 
when next you draw it, let it be in the cauſe 
of virtue; and you will prove more victo- 
rious.— The crime, and not your defeat, alone 
demands your bluſhes.— What has paſſed, 
however, ſhall ever remain a ſecret, in the 
breaſt of de Montford.” | 


ce The haughty young Lord was ſoftened. 
He ſeized my hand. You have uſed your 
power 
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power nobly, Sir Edgar! Forgive my inſo- 
lence to you; and, by the deep abborrence 
] feel at the crime, you have ſaved we from 
being guilty of, think me worthy of your 
friendſhip.— Mine I now offer you.” © I ac- 
cept it with pleaſure, my Lord,” returned I; 
© and rejoice to ſee, that a proper ſenſe of ho- 
nour actuates you, when thus you ſeek the 
friendſhip of a man, who has rendered abor- 
tive your views, when incompatible with ho- 
nour.” © Thus finiſhed the affair, after my 
having, as a proof of his reconcilement to 
virtue, demanded the entire forgiveneſs of 
his two domeſtics; and an offer of his own 
to purchaſe the freedom of Mc. Pherſon, 
could it be procured, 


— — —— — 
—_— — — . — — 


% And now my Lord, I have your for- 
giveneſs to aſk, for having been led, by the 
warmth of my diſpoſition, to a private com- 

bat; when this life alone ſhould be endan- 
| gered in my country's cauſe, or in the de- 
fence of virtue,” 


cc You 
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« You have behaved moſt nobly through- 
out, in this affair,” ſaid the Earl, “ and 
have little cauſe to fear my cenſure.— And 
now, leave me to puniſh the defamer of your 
honour ; the account which tells ſo greatly 
towards it, will ſufficiently puniſh your accu- 
ſer, if malice alone prompted his d.ſcovering 
it to me. — But, if, like me, he has been de- 
ceived, if you cannot forgive him, I ſhall con- 
clude, I have ſtill my peace to make with de 
Montford.“ 


te Oh! my Lord,” exclaimed the youth, 
kiſſing the hand of the General, “ what an 
argument you have brought, to induce my 
forgiveneſs! I withhold it no longer; and 
leave the vindication of my honour ſolely to 
your Lordſhip.— But oblige me, by inquir- 
ing into the truth of what I have told you.“ 
« I promiſe you I will,” replied Saliſbury. 
And de Montford, preſently after, withdraw- 
ing, the General took the trouble of ſending 
for Mc. Pherſon's wife; who not only bore 
| teſtimony 
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teſtimony to what the youth had advanced; 
but in the moſt partial praiſe, that gratitude 
could dictate, ſhe mentioned, what her pre- 
ſerver had omitted, that he had preſented a 
handſome ſum to her huſband, upon their 
firſt meeting, in order to procure her the 
conveniences ſhe wanted. Tears of g rati- 
tude forced themfelves to her eyes, as ſhe fi- 
niſhed ; and Lord Saliſbury, doubly pleaſed 
at this confirmation of his charge's virtue, 
and witneſſing the undiſſembled gratitude of 
the fair cauſe of ſo much trouble, diſmiſſed 
her with marks of his bounty, and a promiſe 
of future favour. —Then, ſending for Sir 
Hugh, he, to the ſevere mortification of that 
Knight, related the whole affair; concluding 
with paſſing the higheſt encomiums on. de 
Montford's conduct. 


Seeing the confuſed and diſappointed Fita- 
oſborn about to offer excules, for his accu- 
ſation of Sir Edgar, the General ſtopped 
him, with theſe words: © 1 had before de- 
clared to you, Sir Hugh, my intention of 

puniſhing 
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puniſhing you, ſhould I find your account of 
de Montford's diſgonour untrue, Strict jul- 
tice, therefore, ſhould make me confront 
you with that noble youth; whoſe injured 
honour calls for that reparation : but the 
wiſh of Saliſbury is, to preſerve harmony 
throughout the camp.—Nor am | willing to 
ſuppoſe, that Malice could have been your 
motive.—]t is not for me to paſs a judg- 
ment on you, when, like you, I ſuffered 
myſelf to be deceived :—Go, Sir; and ne- 
ver let appearances again deceive you.“ 


Fitzoſborn retired, overwhelmed with con- 
fuſion, and anger. But what moſt galled his 
malignant heart was, to find de Montford, 
more than ever, ſecured, by his means, in 
the affection and good opinion of the General. 


Elated on his firſt diſcovery of de Mont- 
ford's ſuppoſed ſeduction of the beauteous 


Gertrude, he had written a full account of 
the whole affair to his friend Lord Graham; 
who had requeſted the Kniglit to keep a 

watchful 
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watchful eye over the conduct of that youth; 
enlarging on thoſe parts, winch tended to 


prove his infamy. 


Lord Sakfbury, fearful of de Montford's 
diſcovering” his accuſer, the morning fol- 
lowing, ſent off a detachment of men, a- 
mongſt whom he appointed Fitzoſborn, and 
young Graham, to garriſon one of the towns, 


they had lately captured, 


CHAP, XIII. 


HE Regent, finding his preſence ne- 
ceſſary in England, left the army un- 


der the conduct of Saliſbury ; who, at his 
own 
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own expence, had raiſed a body of five thou- 
ſand men.— The Earls Talbot and Suffolk 
were his principal Generals: and, imme- 
diately after the departure of Bedford, he 
called a council of war, and propoſed. laying 
ſiege to Orleans. The Chiefs approved the 
determination; and agreed to. aſſiſt him, in 
the conqueſt of it. But, before a ſiege of 
ſuch importance was to be made, Saliſbury- 
determined to reduce firſt the neighbouring 
town, and places around it. Three months, 
therefore, were ſpeat in ſubduing thoſe, which 
might impede their deſign. 


Many were the opportunities, that our 
young Knight had, of diſplaying his courage, 
and ſecuring, by his behaviour, the eſteem 
and applauſe of Saliſbury, and his Generals; 
who all {ought the friendſhip of the youth. 


At the expiration of the third month, the 
Engliſh army, appeared before the gates of 
Orleans. That place was ſtrongly defended 
by ſeveral brave Nobles, who had purpoſely 

guarded 
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guarded this town, to ſignalize their courage, 
and addreſs; it being of the greateſt conſe - 
quence to the French King, wha had no 


reaſon to complain of the garriſon that de- 
fended it. 


The different armies each day, both the 
aſſailants and beſieged, performed miracles 
of valour. It was now that de Montford, for 
the ſecond time, experienced the ſevere af- 
fiction of loſing a noble patron, and the 
ſoldiers an able and beloved General. 


The brave Earl of Saliſbury had taken the 
tower of the bridge, which overlooked the 
whole town of Orleans; and, with de Mont- 
ford, was ſtanding at the window, obſerving 
the poſture of the enemy; when a ball from 
their cannon (to the infin.te grief and hor- 
ror of Edgar) mortally wounded the Ge- 
neral. Saliſbury fell to the ground, ere the 
arm of our hero could afford him aſſiſtance. 
He threw himſelf by the fide of the fallen 
Chief, whilſt his countenance expreſſed the 


= diſtraction 
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diſtraction of his mind —Ah! my Lord! 
my General! exclaimed he breathleſs with 
agitation. I fear he ſtopped—then, gazing 
at the agonized viſage of the dying Saliſbury, 
his grief became too great for utterance.— 
He raiſed his beloved General in his arms; 
and ſupported his head on his breaſt, whilſt 
one arm hung over his ſhoulder, —Then, 
loudly calling for aſſiſtance, the Earl looked 
up. —“ It is in vain, de Montford;“ cricd 
he, in a broken and tremulous voice; * all 
human aid is vain.— This is a final blow. 
You will find, my amiable young friend, that 
Saliſbury has not forgotten you. Oh! my 
Conſtance ! my beloved wife! how will thy 
gentle ſpirit bear this ſeparation !—But 1t 1s 
not eternal. Go to her, de Montford; tell 
the angelic ſuffcrer, that my laſt breath pro- 
nounced her loved name.—And now, all gra- 
cious Father,” cried the Earl, lifting up his 
eyes to Heaven, © pardon my errors, and re- 
ceive my— He ſtopped— he gaſped for 
breath - and preſſing the hand of de Mont- 
ford, he expired, | : 

| Petrified 


4 
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Petrified with grief, and horror, the youth 
remained, for ſome time motionleſs; ſtill 
ſupporting, in his arms, his much-loved Ge- 
neral : till at length the ſurrounding ſoldiery, 
by the command of Earl Talbot, forced him 
from the bleeding and breathlefs body of his 
gallant friend. But, breaking fiom their 
hold, he kneeling, took the hand of Saliſbury, 
and preſſed it, with ſtrong emotion, to his 
lips, He made an effort to ipeak, but his 
voice was choked by his feelings. —He co- 
vered his face, with both his hands, and 
groaned aioud !— 


Scarcely could Lord Talbot, on whom 
now the chief command devolved, reſtrain 
the emotions of ſorrow, that filled his heart, 
at the mournful ſpectacle before him: but, 
fearful of diſheartening the diſmayed ſoldiers, 
who now looked up to him as their leader, 
he checked the riſing grief, that roſe within 
him ; and, advancing to de Montford, with 
an averted countenance, (as fearing to be un- 


manned, by the ſight of Saliſbury's mangled 
corpſe) 
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corpſe) he took his hand.“ Sacred be your 
ſorrow, gallant youth,” cried he; and what 
heart (looking around him) bur participates 
in it! Yet, let us not ſhew the love we bore 
the gallant Chieftain, who now lies ſlain be- 
fore us, in unavailing tears, and vain regrets; 
but by the glorious revenge we take, on thoſe 
who have deprived us of ſo beloved, and 
courageous a commander.—Nor will I ſee 
the conqueror of Buchan, the choſen friend 
of Saliſbury, neglect this opportunity of 
evincing to the world, the love he bore his 
memory.” 


Theſe words alone could have arouſed.de 
Montford, from the ſtupor his grief had 
plunged him into. They gave a turn to 
emotions, and awakened the moſt lively de- 
ſire of revenging his General's death, Giv- 
ing a laſt look at the breathleſs Chief, © Oh! 
my friend! my General!” cried the afflicted 
youth, “ and ſhall I no more fight by thy 
victorious ſide? Shall no more your Edgar 
be fired with emulation, at beholding thy 

''2 great 
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great atchievements? Alas! no more ſhalc 
thou cauſe this breaſt to glow with delight, 
at thy approvals.—But I will avenge thy 
death ; and the ſword of de Clifford,” conti- 
nued he, unſheathing it, © will aid my juſt 
revenge.“ 


The Earl of Talbot now took the chief 
command; and carried on the ſiege, with 
the greateſt vigor. He placed de Montford 
(whom he looked upon as a youth, that 
promiſed to be one of the greateſt Generals, 
England ever produced) next to Suffolk, 


De Montford, like a lion deprived of his 
prey, fallied forth under the conduct of Tal- 
bot. Fury and deſtruction painted on his 
youthful viſage, and as if inſpired by the 
God of war, he performed miracles of valour. 
Where'er he fought numbers fell. But, 
notwithſtanding the {kill and courage, which 
ſo eminently diſtinguiſhed the Britiſh com- 
manders, who laid ſiege to Orleans, Heaven, 
as if to puniſh England, for the injuſtice of 

vol. 1. M her 
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her cauſe, raiſed up for France, a female 
Champion, whoſe courage, ſkill, and prow- 
eſs, notwithſtanding her youth and ſex, that 
rendered abortive every effort of the Engliſh 
troops to its deſtruction. 


It was now that the famous Joan d'Arc ap- 
peared to the French Monarch; and, by her 
promiſes, and declaration, that ſhe had re- 
ceived a Divine miſſion, cheared the heart, 
not only of Charles, but of the drooping 
ſoldiery; who, emboldened by her promiſes, 
placed themſelves under her auſpices.— Nor 
had they reaſon to repent their confidence : 
for, by her admirable courage and example, 
ſhe inſpired her ſoldiers with a degree of cou- 
rage, and intrepidity, that amounted to en- 
thuſiaſm; and they preſently compelled the 
Engliſh to raiſe the ſiege! | 


© She next, although ſhe met with a ſevere 
oppoſition, took. ſeveral neighbouring forts, 
Such a continuance: of ſucceſſes, owing to a 
_ valor, diſheartened the Britiſh ſol- 

r 
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diery; who, notwithſtanding every argu- 
ment, and pecſuaſion, offered by their lead- 
ers, would not be convinced, but that ſhe 
acted in concert with the Devil: and ſuch. 
was their panic, that they were even afraid: 
to encounter thoſe troops, whom before they 
had ſo often beaten, and deſpiſed. 


The Generals, finding that their troops re- 
fuſed to perform their duty, abandoned 
themſelves to deſpair. The Earl of Suffolk, 
with four hundred men, were taken priſoners; 
and, to their ſtill farther mortification, Charles 
was crowned at Rheims. 


The French now recovered all their for- 
mer provinces, and towns; and moſt of the 
Engliſh ſoldiers were cut to pieces, in the 
ſeveral actions. 


Emboldened by ſuch repeated ſucceſſes, 
the French determined to conquer the re- 
mainder of the troops, under the immediate 
command of Talbot and his young Colleague; 

M2. who, 
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who, undaunted by their cruel turn of for- 
tune, had ſtill maintained their ground.— 
The invincible Joan, fell upon them ſo ſud- 
denly, that they had ſcarce time to form 
themſelves, to meet their aſſailants' fury, 


The enemy ſcon charged, and great part 
of Talbot's men, not being prepared, and 
taken by ſurpriſe, fled with panic and con- 
ſternation, and without making the ſmalleſt 
reſiſtance. Shame and grief ſeized the ſoul 
of Talbot.“ Are theſe, Sir Edgar,” cried 
he, „ our Britiſh ſoldiers, whom once I 
thought invincible? Are theſe the gallant 
men, whom Saliſbury and myſclf ſo often 
have ſeen, covered with the blood of France, 
that are now to be overcome by the nerveleſs 
arm of a poor weak maid ? Shame on my 
countrymen Oh Heaven! That I ſhould 
live to deſpiſe them! Talbot no has lived 
too long,” 


He now, with de Montford, addreſſed 
the remainder; and exhorted them to ſhew 
themſelves 
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themſelves Britons, Fired by their reproaches, 
and ſhamed by their companion's flight, wil- 
ling alſo to.convince their Generals of their 
attachment,. the hardy few fought, with a 
valour and intrepidity ſurpriſiag; and, for 
_ ſome time, they equally maintained. the 
battle. 


Many hours did the action remain doubt» 
ful: till at length, more troops coming to 
the relief of the enemy, overpowered by. 
numbers, they fell, evincing to the laſt their 
courage and valour.— Two thouſand Engliſh 
were left dead upon the field; and Talbot, 
with ſeveral of his principal. officers, were 
taken priſoners, 


De Montford; covered with wounds, had 
the good fortune to eſcape the general car- 
nage; and, by means of a thick wood, which 
grew near the field of battle, he effeQuated; 
his retreat. 


M 3 It 


246 DUKE OF CLARENCE. 


” 

It was early on this inauſpicious morn, 
when one of the Regent's meſſengers, who 
had arrived, with orders from that Prince to 
Lord Talbot, brought him a letter ; the ſu- 
perſcription of which he knew to be the hand 
writing of Elfrida.—With eager impatience 
he was tearing open this letter, when the 
drum beat to arms. 


The gratification of his feelings was ever 
a ſecondary conſideration with our hero, when 
duty was in the way.—Alarmed at this haſty 
ſummons, he depoſited the beloved lines in 
his boſom; and, girding on his well tried 
ſword, he haſtened to the field. No ſooner 
had de Montford ſecured a place of ſafety, 
than, filled with the pleaſing hope, that he 
was in poſſeſſion of that, which would greatly 
compenſate for the toils and misfortunes of 
the day, he drew the letter from his boſom ; 
| and haſtily breaking it open, he read theſe 
lines; I 
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ce I once thought you virtuous, and loved 
you, I have been deceived; and pray that 
all other ſentiments may quickly be eraſed 
from this boſom, but thoſe of the moſt ſin- 
cere wiſhes, that you may be as happy as you 
deſerve: which is all you can expect, or 

hope now from 
ELFRIDA DE CLIFFORD,” 


Never was diſtraction equal to de Mont- 
ford's, on reading theſe cruel lines, At firſt 
he thought his eyes had deceived him; that 
he was in a dream. —Again he read the letter, 
fo fatal to his peace; and again he was thrown 
into the moſt bitter agonies, by the contents. 
He tore his hair, and committed a thouſand 
extravagences; imprecating the vengeance 
of Heaven on thoſe who had deceived her. 


At length, his ſpirits exhauſted by the 
violence of his tranſports, and faint with the 
anguiſh his wounds excited, he became more 
calm, He threw himſelf, quite overcome, 
on the ground; and burſt into tears.— Oh! 


2 my 
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my Elfrida !” cried the youth, Is this the 
reward I meet with, after enduring the pains 
of abſence, and. the toils of war? Weak is 
that wretch, who places his happineſs on 
woman's ſmiles ! Wherefore did I divulge 
my fatal paſſion to her? Why did' I not 
ſooner ſtruggle with the devouring flame; 
till it conſumed me, than truſt it to the dear 
betrayer of my peace? Then had I not been. 
buoyed. up with. the flattering. hope, that I 
was beloved, with a flame as ardent, and ſin- 
cere as my own : that time nor abſence would 
abate her paſſion. —Then, not having raiſed- 
my hopes.ſo high, I ſhould not have felt the 
pangs, which now diſtract me. Oh! my 
Elfrida! my affianced wife! is this thy con- 
fidence in de Montford ? 


ee Curſe on that wretch, (continued he, 
furiouſly riſing) © who- has leſſened it.— 
Who, perhaps, has everlaſtingly ſeduced 
thee from me !—But no; Elfrida de Clifford 
would not give herſelf away, till ſhe has ſeen 
him, to whom ſhe pledged herſelf,” 


'The 
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The affair of Mc. Pherſon's wife preſented 
itſelf to his imagination. © It muſt be that, 
exclaimed he, © which has been, through the 
inſidious arts of an enemy, thus repreſented 
to her.— She thinks me falſe to love and 
honour, an apoſtate to virtue, —Ah ! that, in 
performing the duties of humanity, my peace, 
my fame, ſhould be deſtroyed ! Would that 
Saliſbury had let me have fought the miſ- 
creant, that dared to aſperſe it! But I re- 
pent me not the reſcue of that poor wretch, 
by means of whom I am bereaved of love, 


I feel myſelf,” (cried de Montford, placing 


his right hand on his heart) © I feel myſelf 
more worthy of her, by that action: and if 
there 1s one latent ſpark of love remaining in 


that gentle boſom, for de Montford, and 


thou art not yet loſt for ever to him; how 
will it be awakened, when, on my return to 
my native ſhores, | ſhall relate the circum- 
ſtance! Will not thy generous heart bleed, 
at the pangs thou haſt cauſed thy unhappy 
lover? Yes, thy noble nature will be impa- 


tient to requite the wrongs, thou has dong 


thy 
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thy Edgar.—And I yet may hope to be bleſ- 
ſed with love, and with Elfrida.“ 


Revived by this thought, he purſued his 
way, in the hope of ſoon meeting with ſome 
hut, to repoſe his wearied limbs, and to get 
his wounds dreſſed, by its charitable inhabi- 
tant. 


The night now advanced apace, and 
fcarcely could he diſtinguiſh the intricate 
windings of the wood, through which he had: 
made his eſcape. The moon, now and then, 
gave a faint uncertain light: then, ſuddenly: 
immerging behind a dark cloud, left him to: 
_ Purſue his way, amid the gloomy horrors, 
which ſurrounded him. Weak and faint 
from the great effuſion of blood, which,, 
- notwithſtanding his endeavours to ſtaunch it 
with his ſaſh, ſtill flowed from his wounds, 
ſcarce could he ſummon ftrength ſufficient, 
to continue his weary journey. 


The toll of a diſtant bell revived his al- 
* exhauſted courage, and made him, wita. 
quickened. 
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quickened ſteps, haſten to that quarter, 
whence the animating ſound proceeded. — 
Now ſtriking to the left, after ſurmounting 
many obſtacles, which continually impeded 
his way, he gained the end of the wood; and 
could diſtinguiſh plaialy a light, which ſlowly 
ſeemed to advance, to meet his haſtening 
ſtep. Our hero now was within a very few 
paces of the friendly light, when his foct 
caught ſome brambles, and looſe ſtones. — 
He fell to the ground. —The ſhock, and 
force of the fall, made his wounds bleed with 
violence. Faint, and exhauſted before, he 
now felt a cold chill, and faintneſs, pervade 
his whole frame.—Death ſeemed to hover 
before his eyes: and his wounds at the ſame 
time, giving him a ſudden pang, he uttered 


a groan of anguiſh, and ſunk into total in- 
ſenſibility ! | 
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